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Dramatis  Perfonse. 


Sertorius  5  Exil*d  from  Rame^  chofe  head  of  th^  LufU'' 
nUns^  in  oppofirion  to  ^yi?^, 
Bebricins  y   A  Lufitanian^  true  Friend  to  Serf  or  ml 

Trihfimmx   Captain  of  Sertorius*^  Guards. 


^f^iw^/'Afifj  His'Iieutisnant.  iv\oi\ 
A  Genturion* 

Terentia^  Wife  to  Sertoriusl 
Fulvia^  Perfenna$. 

Soldiers^  Gitizcns^  Attendants;  t^cl 


SCENE  Lufi$a»Ul 


P  R'O  LOG  U  E. 


AS  Covpards  pufhtinto  a  Jefperatejigbt 
Move  (lovply  forwards  like  their  appetite ; 
Tet  when  thej  feel  the  hlovps^  fiWJ with  defpair^ 
€ft  heat  thebrave^  or  battel  with  the  Air  : 
So  our  Gallant  forc'd  bj  his  Friends  to  write^ 
Now  dreads  hi6  Fate  which  muji  be  kflown  this  Night ; 
Storm'd  bj  his  Friends  they  fwore  him  into  rage^ 
And  forc'd  him  fight  the  Hydra  0/ the  Stage :  > 
CompeWdhe  figh'dand  faid  lih  Phaeton, 
He  aims  at  Wit^  as  f  other  at  the  Suh^ 
That  he  relies  on  what  fo  oft  is  told^ 
Fortune  ajfifis  the  braver  ^d Court's  the  bold ; 
But  if  from  Fortunes  flipper}  Wheel  he's  hurVd 
From  Witsvajl  Empire  to  the  lower  Worlds 
Fatewoi  unkind  Jhe  would  no  pity  Jhow^ 
Bedoom'dbj  her^  but  doubly  damndbyyou^    -'  V^ 


SERTORIUS. 


AC  T  I.  S  CE  NE  L 


^  £  ^  r  a  i5  /  « 

CEASE;,  you  Celeftial  PowVs,  and  give  that  eafe. 
Which  to  o|:ita:in,  ;I,  M^ith  repeated  PrayVs, 
The  bloud  of  Hecatombs^  and  Incenfe  ftnoke, 
'6q  oft  have  JiirdyovNrHeav'ns^^  andblefs  theMan 
\     Which,  from  his  Infancy  to  Autumn  years, 
Subjeft  to  every  blaft,  has  knpwn  the  I^ate 
Of  gieatnefs,  or  abjeiled  Poverty. 
Oh,  M4rm^  through  what  paths  An^bition  lee}  ] 
But  thou'rt  no  more  5  and  Hell  has  left  behind 
hjams  Fury,  who,  "with  Sword  aJad^Pea, 
Or  Stabs^  or  to  enevitable  Fate  thrufts  qn, 
Doom'd  by  Profcription,  numbers  to  attend 
On gaftly  Death;  while  Slaughter,  big  with  blood. 
In  Sanguine  hue,  and  aTyrannicfc  pace^\ 
Sweeps,  like  a  Plague  5  and  makes  ^Rw^'s  Senate  look 
Like  Sons  of  Earth,  fcapM  from  Deucalion  s  flood. 
Oh,  when  I  call  to  mind  Romc%  bafe  negk<5t, 
Tho'  with  this  light  1  bought  th^ir  Suftrages, 
Dam'd  up  for  ever  in  the  Mnrfim  War  5 

When  Parents,  with  diftended  arms,  lift  up  ..-■jiiiijl'i 
Their  crying  Infants,  while  the  ag'd  beflrid 
The  tops  of  Houfes,  fiU'd  the  HeavV  wifh  Shouts, 
The  plaudits^  of  my  Triumphs^  yet  gave  way 


To  deeds  ingrate,  when  Barbarous        fpoke,  ' 
Deny 'd  the  Tribunefhip,  and  Exile  made: 
Yet,  norcontent  with  miferies,  they  hurle 
Repeated  Plagues,  and  hunt  me  like  a  Beaft. 
Yet,  Gods,  be  kind,  and  ^y^^'s  brood  fhall  know, 
Heth\t,  with  Patience,  can  endure  like  Me, 
May  weather  out  the  Storm,  and  Vidim  make 
The  over-daring  Fool,  who  haftes  to  meet 
(la  Pompq  certain  Fatc^  or  Knowledge  bought 
At  dear  cxpencc    Down,  yob  rebellious  wrongs  5 
Incite  me  not  to  adls,  that  misbecome 
A  Roma mmd  to  hear :  Takefliglit,  my  Soul, 
Into  a  Sphere  like  thy  Effential  make  » 
That  I  may  fcatter  into  open  -Air 
The  envious  mifchiefs  which  inviron  me. 

S  G  E  N  E  H. 

Behricm^  Norhanus^  Li^i^rius!^  Gra^us^  V^cim  y  io  SertoHus] 

Bebr.  r  T  AIL  Noble  Patriot  of  a  happy  State, 

\^  \  Blefi:  in  the  Guardian !  LufitanU  owes. 
As  to  the  Gods,  from  undlgefted  ways 
Of  Brutal  living,  untb  nobler  form'd, 
Her  Reformation.    Why's  obfcur'd  that  brow  I 
What  doubts  can  caufe  fuch  gloomy  fancies  rife. 
As  in  the  hue  of  melancholy  men  ? 
Penfive  with  thought,  thou  Ihun'ft  Society. 

Nor.  Know,  ht^wtSertorhs^  that  we  all  in  thee 
Wind  up  our  Clue  of  life :  as  men  devote^ 
To  the  Infernals,  humane  Sacrifice. 
Thy  breath,  when  formM  into  a  found,  is  Law ; 
And  not  the  dead  lhall,  at  the  day  of  Doom 
Call'd  to  appear,  in  mightier  numbers  rife, 
Hudled  to  form  from  out  their  quiet  Urns  5 
ThmLfffifamay  from  her  wide  extents, 
Crowd  to  attend  Se rUrifts  CodAikc  call. 

Ltg,  Gods  glory  in  thy  make,  thoii  man  Dmnci 
True  Similar  to  Rome's  firft  Fourtdsr  made  r 


Excellent  ^^Wii/r!  Patron  unto  all 
That's  Great,  or  Good !  Not  Mavs  himfelf  on  Earth,' 
When /il^/f/^  Field's  Divinities  were  Arm'd 
For  Troy  or  Greece^  wrought  wonders  with  his  Sword* 
Out-doing  thine  5  which  Fame  as  loudly  fpeaks 
To  the  Extreams  o*  th'  Univerfe  yet  known; 
Chofcoutby  Fate,  Eleilcd  by  the  Gods, 
To  free  thy  Country  from  Tyrannick  Rule  ; 
Tho' to  the  eye  of  Mortals  Heav'n  obfcures 
The  myftick  Writ,  till  Fate  unloofe  the  hours 
Which  guide  the  Day  to  Rome*s  delivery. 

Nor.  Heav'n  own*d  thy  birth  5  and  pleas'd  was  ttiighty  Jove^ 
When,  in  the  Charafters  of  Fate,  he  faw 
A  man  fo  God-like,  that  fhould  know  the  change 
Of  Earthly  joys,  as  he  of  thofe  Divine, 
When  Sons  of  Earth  made  War  againft  his  Heav*n, 
And  climb*d  oljm^us  5  el/e,  in  Infant  years, 
weigh'd  down  with  Iron  :  Under  C<^pio*s  charge, 
When  Chance  unjaftly  Cro wn'd  the  painted  G^f^lsy  - 
Thou  fwam'ft  the  Torrent  of  impetuous  is:^//;^'. 
And  liv'd  to  gain  new  glories  by  their  fpoil. 

Crafs.  Fame  loudly  fpeaks  the  Adipn  of  that  Day, 
When  celtibertAns  broke  their  folemn  Vow, 
And,  in  Cajlula^  call'd  the  Ory  feapts  in, 
To  Martyr  in  flaughterof  her  Sons  ^ 

As  angry  Pow'rs  ruffle  their  Sky  to  Storms  : 
Here,  Sun-ftiine  5  there,  upon  the  Northern  Pole, 
Deftroying  Flames  make  big  the  Elements 
With  Fate  inevitable ;  fo  did'ft  Thou  ^ 
When,  in  the  height  of  their  vain  glorious  hope, 
With  fpeed  of  Hurricanes  thy  Sword  deftroy*d  5 
Confum'd  the  Villains  e're  a  thought  could  rife, 
And  pluck'd  a  Laurel  from  the  Vidlor's  bro  w^ 

Be^r.  'Mongft  men,  for  deeds  fo  great,  we  court  thy  Rule  $ 
And  glory  in  thee :  nay,  the  Vulgar  Crowd 
Pay  adoration  to  thy  juft  defert  5 
And  blaze  aloud  that  Fate  attends  thy  Sword, 
Edg*d  fure  by  Death :  for,  when  thou  heav'ft  thy  arnai 
So  Plagues  devaft,  as  thou  mak'ft  void  the  fpace ; 

Whca 


When  throngs  of  Foes  with  Javelins  fill  the  Air, 
And  Thunder  with  the  Ratling  of  their  Shields, 
The  frightned  blood  ftarts  back  into  the  heart. 
And  makes  the  Soul,  with  Terror,  flye  its  Seat. 

sert.  If  Gods  have  fbrm'd  me  as  you  fay  3  I  live 
Wholly  devoted  yours.    The  RomAn  name 
Shall,  with  her  Eagles,  take  a  flight  to  you  ^ 
Pearch  in  your  Temples  5  and  a  terror  be 
To  Ryme\  ill  Gcni]^  which  have  ruin*d  all  : 
That  from  the  Alhes,  like  the  vhcamx^  may 
Arile  a  greater^  nobler  Nation  here. 

Bebr.  Worthies  of  men,  when  S^IU\  bloody  hands, 
Embru'd  in  Slaughter,  threatned  Death  and  Fate  j 
When  all  the  terrors  froze  us  up  with  fear  5 
Thou  fav'dft  our  Country,  and  difpersy  fihe  Foe^ 
Did'ft  Afts  beyond  belief,  recm-'d  us  all :  irr 
And,  with  the  Thunder  of  thy  mighty  deeds, 
Scatter'd  that  ftorm  which  didobicure  our  day. 
Now,  fafe  in  thee,  we  SylUs  pow'r  defie  5 
Covet  to  Arm,  when  great  Strtmous  calls. 

Serf.  Who  would  rfefufe  to  fpend  bis  deareft  blood 
When  gratitude  riqfuires  ?        Friends,  I  find 
The  deep  impreflion  which  your  IoVj^s  have  made  5 
Sole  help  to  raife  my  Soul,  with  thought  depreft. 
Nor  can  I  fear,  thus  circled  by  my  Ffiends, 
Vain  glorious  SylUy  who  delights  in  blood : 
Rapine^,  and  Spoils  wait  hisTriumphant  Car  * 
And,  where  he  comes,  like  angry  Fate^,  he  breaks 
Handfuls  at  once,  not  cuts  'em  thread  by  thread* 
Fearlefs  of  him,  all  others  I  defpife  • 
And  his  new  Pupil  Pompey-^  big^  with  threats  r 
His  School-boy's  rage,  to  call  ifeon  to  Anns* 
Sothe  young  Huntfraen,  fearlefs  of  fuccefs. 
Dart  diftant  weapons  'gainft  the  dreadful  Beaftj 
Till  fome  barb'd  Pile  pierces  his  tawny  fide  5 
Lafli'd  by  his  tail  to  rage,  he  bellows  out 
Deftruftion,  and  lays  wafte  the  Armed  Troop 
Soto\XL'Ay  (bArm*d>  by  our  juft  Caufe,  we'tl  m 
We  fi^ht  for  Libetty^^  and  for  our  Gods  | 


They^  for  a  Tyrant,  who  contemns  all  good. 
Who  all  the  Temples  of  the  Graces  Ihuts  5 
Vertue  and  Peace  are  ft  rangers  to  their  breafts  : 
For  them  we  Fight,  and  they  muft  Crown  our  Swords. 

Bebr.  hjoble  Sertorius  I  Lujtuma^s  Patron ! 

Serr.  Rowers  Fame  fliall  bow  to  you  ^  no  longer  bleft  ; 
For  all  her  Ornaments,  her  Arts,  l^rall. 
To  Ofca  fliall  be  led ;  the  noble  youth 
There  Educated  in  the  Rcma/^  way  • 
So  Habited,  when  riper  years  come  on  : 
That,  in  the  compafs  of  an  Age,  the  World 
Shall  fee  Old  Rorpte  the  fliadow  of  this  New.   £S0u^d  of  Truttipets. 

SCENE  III. 

Tribunius,  Crowfii  with  Lmrel^  attended  with  Aquinius 
hound^and  FrifQners^  &G. 

Trib.  Hail,  gtQ&t  Sertorius ;  Hail,  thou  mighty  man, 
Whom  Gods,  in  abfence,  fight  for !  thus  adorn'd, 
We  greet  thy  GeniiJs  5  and  here  offer  up 
Thefe  .Laureate  Wreaths,  appropriate  to  thee. 

Sert.  So  Arm'd ,  fo  Crown'd,  the  Roman  Senate  fought^ 
When  the  rough  S dines  did  invade  their  Rule, 

Trib.  Five  Legions  fell  beneath  our  conqu'ring  Swords, 
Seeur'd  by  Fate Nor  could  MeteUus  help  • 
His  rage  was  vain.    So  Surges  dafti  to  Air, 
*Gainft  Rocks  oppofing.    Like  the  Giants  fix'd , 
We  bore  his  Charge,  and  preft  him  fiercely  on  : 
When  brave  Ac^mmPi^^  to  compleat  the  day, 
Bedy'd  in  gore,  compafs'd  with  numerous  Foes,' 
Fell,  with  the  number  of  his  Wounds,  our  Captive* 
So  angry  Bores  their  Tuflies  whet  in  vain. 
Fume  oft,  as  oft  affay'd,  as  did  their  Chiefs 
When  old  MeteHus  founded  the  Retreat : 
And,  e're  the  fetting  Sun  adorn'd  the  Eaft, 
And  on  our  Banners  darted  his  bright  Rayes,' 
Our  Friends,  inxmur'd  for  many  months,  were  free ; 
Broke  was  the  Romm  Camp  5  and  left  behind 


6  jwKj7nrnrr^~ 

Engines  of  War  ^  and  mighty  heaps  of  Arms, 

rorlbok  by  hafte,  as  Trophies  we  have  ta'ne. 

Sert,  The  Sv\'ord  of  Jufticehas  a  vaft  extent. 
Is  mov'd  by  Heav  n,  and  guided  fure  by  Time, 
Whofe  Sythe's  not  keener  5  there  v4/?r^4  views 
The  Crimes  of  Earth,  and  pours  her  vengeance  forth  ; 
While  the  juft  Arms  are  Crown'd  with  Viftory. 
What  can  Jqiu»if^s  fay,  to  calm  our  rage  ? 
Can  Rome's  ambition  never  quiet  know  ? 
Or  muft  Ihe  reftlefs  as  thoie  Atoms  be 
Which  the  fierce  Winds  fubjeft  unto  their  Rule  ? 
If  fo,  by  blood  we  muft  appeafe  the  flain  ; 
And  think  our  felves,  as  by  the  Gods,  fet  forth 
To  kill  this  fecond  Pyth^  of  the  World. 

Curs'd  be  the  man,  that,  to  the  Roma^f  name, 
Dares  blemifti  Honour  with  the  thought  of  fear  .• 
I  fuperate  it ;  and,  like  Sy/U^  am 
When  raoft  endangered,  moft  a  Roman  Chief: 
Bred  in  his  Caufc,  and  nourifh'd  in  his  Arms, 
Fiird  with  the  glories  of  his  mighty  deeds, 
He  wan  me  to  him.   Let  fevereft  Fate 
Speak  loud  her  Doom  •  to  hear  I  ftand  unmov'd: 
For,  if  I  fall,  Sy/lam\l  Venge  my  death  ; 
The  brave  Metell^^  or  fierce  Pompej^  fliall 
Offer  a  Sacrifice  to  ftill  my  Ghoft. 

serf.  Spoke  like  a  Roman  5  gallantly  and  bold. 
But  that  I  fcorn  to  foil  my  fame  with  blood, 
Here  thou  fliould'ft  f  all  •  then  let  thy  Ghoft  complain 
To  barbarous  5)^7^  forredrefs:  Did  he, 
Sided  by  Pompey^  fenc'd  by  old  MeteUm^ 
The  two  fupporters  of  this  lofty  Oak, 
Dare  meet  me  face  to  face^,  and  ftand  my  Ire  5 
Like  angry  J<^'ve^  I'd  rive  him  to  the  waift, 
Spight  of  his  Shields  unto  his  heart  convey 
This  fatal  Steel.    Hafte  •  tell  the  Boy,  I  wait 
To  fcourge  his  rafhnefs.    Let  Metellus  know. 
If  he  dares  meet  us,  he  fhall  feel  again 
The  Thunder  of  this  arm  upon  his  Cask  : 
And  need  a  Shield  of  f^nUans  tempering^ 
To  guard  this  deadly  weapon  from  his  heart.  Su€r0»\ 


Sucrcns  the  noble  Field  of  Liberty^ 
Where  Death  fliall  glut  upon  the  bodies  flaia  : 
And  all  the  Furies,  gorg'd  with  Rman  gore, 
Grow  fat  with  Slaughter,  and  prefs  down  the  Earth 
With  humane  weight.   O  that  it  were  my  Fate 
To  meet  this  Pi'w/^;',  KomfsAntens^  noW: 
\jkt  Hercules^  Pd  grafp  him  inmy  arms. 
And  make  his  Tyrant  rue  his  forward  heat ! 

A^isin.  Thouflialtbe  fought  with,  if  not  foiM,  ; 
The  chance  of  War  may  leave  thee  deftitute, 
And  us  adorn:  then,  in  the  brunt  of  Arms, 
rii  court  thy  fight  5  and  on  thy  Casket  pay 
A  Romm  thanks,  for  Liberty  and  Life. 

Sert,  Guard  well  the  laft  5  for,  by  our  Gods,  I  fwear^ 
Or  thee,  or  I,  will  meafure  out  the  ground 
If  eVe  we  meet.  Conduct  him  on  the  way. 
Which  gives  a  birth  to  Fate,  and  mighty  deeds.      C^at,  Aquio,' 
But  the  Celeftial  Powers  h^ve  left  their  Heav'n, 
And  fill  the  Temples  with  their  Deities: 
*Tis  Incenfe  they  expeft,  and  Sacrifice^ 
You  four  PairicUns  lhall  attend  on  me, 
Clad  in  the  Garb  of  Numa^s  Pontifies^ . 
While  I  officiate  Maximusto  Jove  : 
With  heaps  of  Spice,  well  cloud  the  Altars  round  ; 
Seven  Heifers  offers  beautiful  and  young. 
To  7«p/>^r  the  Stayer.  Hence,  my  Friends  ; 
See  all  things  ready  for  the  Sacrifice.  {ExeHnfl 

S  G  e  NE  IV. 

Sertorius,  Bebricius,  remaw. 

Behr,  Yet  melancholy  !  when  both  Gods  and  Mea 
Strive  to  out- vye  in  gifts  ?   Stretch  out  thy  arm. 
Like  angry  'Jove^  to  thofe  who  envy  thee  ; 
Well  be  thy  Elements,  to  execute. 

Sen.  Thylofs,  Terentia^  does  deprefs  my  Soul 
I  grovel  in  the  dark ;  and,  when  light  comes, 
Behold  the  falfhood  of  my  flattering  Stars. 

B€br.  When  Heav'n  isiind^  and  pours  his  blcjj&gs  dowia; 

Not 


Not  Mirer-lilce,  but  with  a  bounteous  hand  5 

Who  knows,  but  Fate  rcferves  this  to  the  laft, 

To  make  invalid  all  the  other  gifts  ? 

Diftruft  is  worfe  than  Death  ;  and  blind  the  fenfe : 

SoNightj,  to  the  dull  Phlegmatick,  creates 

The  Aiery  nothings  which  fancy  rife  ^ 

But  when  the  warring  Senfes  rouze  the  Soul 

To  adlive  heat,  ftreight  the  C/^/w^rr/s  fled : 

Then  let  not  thought,  formed  from  defpair,  give  birth 

To  Beings  far  unworthy  of  your  br^aft. 

£ii^^(?r4Souldier. 

sen.  What  means  this  rudenefs,  in  our  privacy  ? 

Sould.  Some  Strangers  new  arrived  do  beg  admittance. 

sert,  Condud  em  in,  .        ^Ex.  Sculdier] 

SCENE  y. 

Cafllus^  to  Sertorius  and  Bebricius. 

€ajl,  kiti)\o\x  SertorioHS  I 

Serf.  Men  da  call  me  fo.  PinthoMzRcmnnl 

Caj]'.  View  well  my  face  5  thenjud;^c. 

Sert,  ByHeav'n,  'tisC^j^i^i  / 
ThunoHQ  Roma^^  who  appears  to  mc 
As  the  laft  remedy  to  dying  men  5 
Or  life,  or  death,  attend  as  theefie<9;* 
When  Rome^  in  Sy/Ia^  made  me  Exile  $  Tbou^ 
In  my  neeeflity  the  only  Friend, 
I  left  as  Guardian  to  my  Life,  my  Soul  t 
Four  Suns  have  paft  the  Zodiac fince  to  mc 
They've  bleft  this  eye  with  my  T ere»tias  fights 
Say,  Cajfms^  lives  flic  I  or  to  blefled  Shades, 
Doom'd  by  the  Gods  to  an  untimely  Fate, 
St'  ha  s  chang'd  for  Immortality  ?  Yet  hold  / 

iC^ffm  offers  t0  fpeak. 

Dead  is  the  Fatal  period  of  thy  words : 
Night  is  not  more  ally'd  to  Chacs^  than 
This  difmal  found,  it  utter'd,  is  to  Death*  Caj[. 


Caff.  She  lives,  sermius :  lives,  to  blefs  thy  fight  $ 
jTo  b^nifh  into  Air  thy  doubts  and  fears, 

S(frt.  I  ask  no  other  Heav'n,  you  Gods,  than  this  5 
For  joys  of  Paradife^  Snades, 
Are  Fictions  to  the  real  blift  fhe  brings. 

Se  EN-  VI- 


Ser tortus ,  T erentia^  &c. 


So  breaks  the  Sun,  from  out  the  Artie  Pole, 
And  with  it  Day,  baniihing  Night  from  thence. 

Tcr.  My  paft  misfortunes,  whofe  obdurate  Sence 
Sat  heavy  here,  now  vanifti  at  thy  fight: 
Longabfence^  wing*d  by  noblefl:  Fire,  fetson  ^ 
And  the  great  extafy  of  flowing  joys 
Lethe  paft  changers  w^ith  theprefentbiifs. 

Sert.  Th<t)U  all  of  excellence  J  howihalllpay 
The  mighty  debt  /  for,  by  my  life,  I  fwear 
The  Sence  of  Seeing  to  the  Center  moves. 
And  makes  a  mutiny  of  thought,  within 
The  Organ  of  my  fpeech.  Let  mc  admire  ; 
And  by  my  %e,  which  greedily  delights 
To  meet  each  glance,  judge  of  the  Pow^r  Love. 

T ?r .  Leave,,  my  sertoriusy  this  Courtly  Stile ; 
And,  in  fuch  words  with  which  thouwon*ftmy  breft^ 
Say  I  am  vi^elcom. 

Sert.  Gods  and  Men,  flrand  mute, 
Whije,  both  to  Heav'n  and  Earth,  Se^torm  owns 
Life,  Health,  andllappinefs,  without  thy  fight 
Dwindle  to  nought,  and  fill  an  Airy  found : 
Not  abfent  Gods,  from  their  Etherial  Thrones 
Frightned  by  Tjfhon^  did  with  greater  joy 
Again  pdlTefs  their  Heav'n,  than  I  my  fair. 

Ter.  No  Mufick  of  th^  Spheres  could  rai fe  my  Soul 
Into  a  height  likel  this.   Gods;,  on  my  knees, 
I  offer  up  my  pray'rs  of  Sacrifice  ; 
Contemn  the  many  dangers  I  have  paft  ; 
Since^  from  thofe  clouds  which  Vail'd  iny  faappinefs, 

C 


TheSun  of  CQmfort  ufljoicsiOaa  Calg:i.. 

sert.  Heav'n  lias  reftor'd.thetfgafure  which  I  fpugljt. 
Given  oVe,  as  Ship wrack'd  upon  ^S^/ZA  Rock  : 
While  preft  with  grief,  beneath  the  niighty  lofs, 
A  happy  moment  makes  m^  blefs.the  Pay, 
In  giving  hack  the  All  that  I  admire  • 
For,  by  thy  felf,  on  thy  fair  haad  iXw^ag, 
I  would  not  change  for  a  Celeftial  SeaK 

Ter4  And  by  my  life,  wound  up  within  thy  Fate, 

{They  emhracel 

The  joys  ofHeav'n,  Society  of  Gods, 
Are  not  fo  charming  as  thy  beft-lov'd  felf. 
•  Bebr.  Bleft  Lady,  which  to  LufitdnU  brings 
The  peace  our  Country  has  fo  often  fought. 
So  oft  with  piles  of  Incenfe  fill'd  the:Air,' 
And  with  the  pray'rs  of  Nations  in  the  Cloud 
Arriv'd,  and  gain'd  acceptance  from  the  Gods, 

Sert.  Oh,  CufJiHs^  this  noble  d;ian  has  (poke. 
At  once,  her  Virtue,  and  thy  Worth.  What  nian 
Was  ever  bleft  like  me,'  from  Time  and  Chance, 
Through  the  dark  Labyrinths  of  nliftic  pate,      "   *  ^ 
To  taft  of  joys  like  mine,'  and  live  ?  -1^ou',God%'  ■ 
Allay  the  Extafy  ;•  whicti  grb^A/^lSi  f^^  "^S^^ 
That  life,  in  motion,  flags  to  keisp  itipk^^^^ 

T er.  I  tread  on  Air  ^  arid  yieyi^  arbuhdihe  Days, 
Which  fleet,  like  Shado  ws^"  thb  they  h^^^  Death:: 
Like  Prophets,"  ligb tried  by  the  -Sacred  fire,   *      '  i 
Forget  the  giddy  Chance,  andtotJieGod     ,    '  a/,  i^.. 

In  rapture  celebrate  the  turA^  <3f  Fate : 
Thus,  bleft  by  Love-,  I  fly  mtp  thy  arms, 
Where  thy  fight  mefures,  there  s  the  blefled  place  5 
And  in  that  Circle  joysbf  Heav*n  are  found. 

Sert.  I  am  all  Rapturie  5  and  wilt  hence  remove, 
To  pay  the  Tribute  of  art  ^rdent  Love  5 
Gaze  on  thof i  eyes  whiclii  dp  thefe  joy's,^  create. 
And  view  the  cfiarmingbbjea  of  my  Fatfe  'r^'T 
Then,  exta(y'd,  to  greater  blifs  rU  fly  5 
Contemn  the  gaudy  Manfions  of  the  Sky^] 


J  c 


A  C  T.  II.  S  GEM.  I. 

P  B  R  P  E  N  N  a: 
Perp!^  jl^E  L  L,^  aHd(Conftifion'l'  howlhey ^ 


^  ^  With  endlefs  clamors  !  Angry  Elements^  ^^^7^'^i]'- 
When  meeting,  cannot  form  a  founds  that  bears  -  ' 

More  horror  in't  :  No  voice  but  cries  aloud, 
I^ead  to  Sertorius  I  which  the  Traytrefs  eccho 
From  ofF  the  Hills  reverberates,  and  mal^s. 
No  found  but  his  combat  the  yielding  Air»  ^  ^ 
Oh,  giddy  Fortune,  and  uncertain  Chance,' 
Upon  whofe  flipp'ry  path  I've  trod  fo  long. 
Into  what  Maze  you  Ve  led  me!  Mufti  live 
To  fee  my  felf  bereav'd  of  Fame,  to  plume 

The  Minion  that  I  hate  ?  Ha !  who  art  thou^ 

-That  tring^ft  a  terror  with  thee  ?  ^  j,^^^ 

AufidifiSj^  Perf  enna. 

Auf.  AFriend,  P^S^ 
Who  bids  his  GeneralB}^,  o^elfe  fiibmlt  '  '  ^        1^^^^^  ^ 
To  lay  the  Storm,  by  your  confent  to  rnarch; 
All  arguments  are  vain :  v  wotinds  but  inflame 
Theirburning  rage,  and  turn  into  defpai^,,  ^  -^r  -  in;3  -yh  - 
What  hope  could  form.  Hark  how  the  Tempcff  rM^^  ' 
As  if  they  meant  to  force  confent  frorn  .^^he  t    '   '  / 
By  ftrenuous;Voices  fo  impulfe  the  Air^ ' 
As  make  Convulfions  in  his  Starry  Orb ! 

iSCER 


S  C  E  N.,     HI.    A  c$nfHi'd Noife  mthift^,^ 

Grec.  Ceafe  to  confidcr,  if^ou  mei'ftfo^ve. 
So  breaks  the  Sea,  thrpugh  the  oppofing  banks, 
And  with  its  Torrent  headlong  rufhes  Fate  : 
Yo<jr  Friendj  are,  to  their  fury,  Sacrific'd  • 
No  argument  but  Swords,  no  fpecch'  but  Bltiws, 
Piead  refoluticn  to  go  on  throiigh  Fate.- 

S  C  E  H  ■    I V.    Rdfeated  mifes. 

A  CtntunQtlfO'them.  "  • 

C^nt.  Perpenmj  io  T ;v^i|TO%m^^^^ 
Fpr  the  incenfed  Souldicrs  ^Avear  t'ochufe. 
From  out  the  Legions,  ehlefs,  and  form  a  Head  : 
That  fhall  tq  0[ca  lead  tbeiV  Wkriikc  Bai^ 
Metellus^  andyoufig Pomp ejy  thcydefpifei 
And  to  Sertorius  fame  are  Profelytes:     ■  " 
Say^  whether  Concord  to  the  Armed  croud 
Thou  fend'ft  in  falutation  Joir  N^lecft  O 

Perp.  If  that  my  memory  fails  not,  thou  art  he^ 
When  all  the  Cohorts  bent  t%  rauxiny  , 
In  the  ApulUn  fields,  killing  tlie'Slave 
Ambitious  to  be  heard,  didftlay  the  Storm  .*  , 
How  art  thou  chang'd  1  haw  loft  front  what  thbu  wert  l 
Thofe  Silver  hairs,  wainy  in  the  J^^'/^^jj:;!;  Camp, 
Should  be  example  of  her  Difcipline  • 
Not  head  of  fadious  Slaves  againft  their  Lord, 
Who  made  'cm  what  they  are.  ' ; 

cent.  Thus  lJwi  Ibow;  f  -^'^^ 
To  great  asiny  GdneraL  " 

When  the  rafh  Croud  moy'd  vfvCA'  the  Face  of  Deaths 
Left  fome  Officious  Slave,  inuPd^onoife, 
5plcbqiae/f>^r t,  wrought  up  the  mifchief^higher  5  , 
TtooK  this fliipe  upoq  me,  and  muiHbeg 


(Hower*e  the  boldnefs  they  cotnpell'd  me  to 
Relifli  your  fenfe)  you  would  give  way  to  join 
Whom  public  Fams  fpeaks  loud  :  They  all  concur. 
If  you  refift,  to  give  you  I^ound  and  chain'd 
Unto  the  LufitanUn  General. 
Be  fpeedy,  e  Ve  the  happy  hour  is  fled. , 

Aitf.  Necefiicy  compels  ;  you  mufl:  obey. 

Perp.  Did  I  not  fear  (for  I'm  my  felf  fecure) 
My  Fulvias  barm;,  th'  mfulting  Slaves  fl^ould  feel 
Alcides  labors  dwelt  upon  my  Sword  ; 
But,  fince  ill  Chance  fits  heavy  on  my  Fate, 
Fly  hence^  my  Friends,  ufe  all  your  art  and  pow'r, 
Let  Hermes  di6late ,  and  the  Gods  infpire  • 
Take  with  you  this  good  man,  and  tell  the  Throng, 
p^^/^^;;^  condefcends  to  lead  'em  on  : 
Speak  all  the  taking  words  that  can  be  thought^. 
And  Reign  for  ever  in  ?erfenncCi\yct^. 

Cent,  Irear  not Tuccefs :  this  news,  like  Balm  to  wouadsj 
Willlay  the  anguifli^  andfet  free  their  doubt.  lExeunt.  ^ 

S  G  E  N.  V, 

P^  E  R  ^  E  N  N  Ji. 

Perp,  Was  there  na  way  to  pafs  the  Labyrinth  ? 
No  fubtil  Clue  the  myftic  path  to  jfind  ? 
You  partial  Gods,  why  Crowtfd  you  with  fuccefs  ? 
Was  it  to  add  to  th'  Laurels  whichhe  wears  ? 
No  vv,  by.  the  jufter  Pow'rs  that  war  within,. 
And  make  a  Tempefl:  in  my  Soul,  he  dyes. 
Not  angry  D^;«^w,  to  fubvert  the  Worlds 
To  ancient  chaos^  and  inlarg^  their  Rule^ 
Wrapt  in  the  darkeft  Clouds  too  ftrong  for  lightiv 
The  ample  Charadter  of  Hell's  ^de^gn  : 
Mine  greater,  more  fecure. .  Hypocrifie, 
Thou  fmootheft  Devil  that  can  Gods  beguile^ 
Rule  in  my  brain  •  and  dicSate  co  my  fenfe 
Mifchiefs,  excelling  Heav'a>or  HeU  tQforge; 

'  - '  :         :  ....  SCEK^ 


SCER  VI. 

Ffilvh^  Ferfennn, 

FuL  Why  all  this  Tempeft,  Cneius  ?  Look  o're  Fate  • 
And,  from  the  Brafen  Volumes,  rafe  the  hour 
That  threatens  ruin.    Are  you  mute  at  this  ? 
Could  you,  \\kQ  Hercules  ^  perform  anew 
His  Hydra-labour,  it  were  certain  hope  5 
But  gainft  the  VVinds  and  Seas  ufurpingragc, 
Like  Mariners  within  the  giddy  Bark, 
Mix  words  with  Air,  and  execrate  in  vain. 
To  great  men  is  ignoble:  Ebs  and  Flows 
Of  Earthly  blifs,  (liould  to  the  noble  prove 
Like  the  fixt  Rocks  i'th'  VVatry  Element, 

Perp.  So  fir'd  Prometheus  Iqiage  wntljt  the  Flame 
Stoln  from  r-^/^c^&'sCarf  as^at' this  foun  ' 
Thofe  wavc'ring  thoughts  which  mutiny'd  within 
Vapor  to  Air,  as  Myfts  before  the  Sun; 
Thou  chid'ft  my  Fair  •  but  with  the  famed  art 
That  Orpheus  drew  Earydice  from  Hell  • 
iThy  words,  hke  Charms,  make  me  adore  thy  form, 
And  pay  thee,  Mortal,  worlhip  that's  Divine. 
Say,  thou^  my  life,  and  be  as  Oracle  5 
VVhile  thy  Perpenm^  fubftitute  to  thee, 
Grows  with  the  found.-  -  •  ^'2^'^'     y  -  ' 

Ful.  Muft  I  then  Cbunfel  gi\^e; 
And  form  the  thought  that  muft  evade  ill  Chance  ? 
Since  Heav  n  and  thee  concurring  will  it  fo. 
Unite  Serurius  pow'ty  and  diflTipate 
Thofe  clouds  of  Fury  which  ufurp  thy  Face : 
111  Angels  hover  o^re  delpairing  rtieni 
And  breed  a  mutiny  within  the  Soul  • 
yVhile  the  good  Spirits  aft  in  will  alone} 
Sigh  out  their  woes  and  Idfe'their  Words  in  Air, 
Imperfed  found.    None  but  the  wretched  feed 
On  abjed:  hope :  for  God-like  men  create, 
From  the  extreams  of r uiae,  certain  blifs. 


So  the  skilled  Sea-maa,  arvaft  diftancc  knows 
VVfaen  the  Salt  Surges  war  the  Element : 
Inclufe  within  the  noble  Veffel,  braves 
The  angry  Seasj  tho  ruffled  to  a  ftoroi^ 

Perf.  Oh  Fulvia^  'tis  the  torture  of  the  danin'd 
To  rack  with  thought  of  Paradife  that's  loft  ; 
But  thou,  as  when  thefpangled  lights  are  hid. 
And  all  the  Heav -ns  in  darknefs  are  array'dy 
Mortals  diftra<a  with  fear  ofendlefs  night. 
Till  the  bright  Sun  does  uflier  in  the  day : 
Half  dead,  twixtdoub!  and  fear,  thougiv'ft  new.  life, 
And  cairft  from  exile  all  my  Reafon  back. 
There's  fomething  thunders  in  my  Ears,  revenge. 
Pierces  like  Lightning ;  but  has  left  its  fire 
Fixt  in  my  breiil,  which  like  to  Mtr/A  burns. 

Ful.  Let  it  burn  oh  •  it  is  a  noble  fire  5 
And,  in  the  blaze,  let  the  great  Hero  fall  : 
Make  LufitAnh  the  Funeral  Pile, 
Her  Cities,  Srudures  Temples,  perifh  all, 
And  from  the  fire  let  greatnefs  take  its  birth. 

Ferf.  Let  me  embrace  thee;,  O  thou  Excellence  i 
VVhofe  words  have  rais'd  a  fury  in  my  breft 
prompt  to  revenge  •  but  yet  fo  form'd,  fo  wrought, 
That  Gods  may  wonder,  and  not  Fate  prevent. 
Yes>  we  will  meet  Se norms  •  to  his  bane  5 
And  in  a  dubious  language  wrought  with  guile, 
Merit  belief;  till,  moft  fecurp;^  he  falls. 
So  when  Serenity  of  air  by  heat 
Becoms  perfpicuous,  and  the  azure  skye 
The  jarring  Element  of  Fire  reflefts  5: 
Through  fubtleft  wounds  the  Soul  her  paflagetak^i 
And  leaves  the  Body  fenflefs  of  her  flight  ; 
So  lhall  Sertorius  fall,  fuch  is  his  Fate,  ^  , 

No  Thunder  lhall  fpre-run  the  deadly  flafli. 

VhL  Now  thQjLi  art  worthy  of  my  love,  and'  cou^rt 'ft 
InTreafure  that  furmounts  a  V^i^ae's  fliowr: 
My  foul*s  tranfplanted  in  thy  breft,  and  forms 
A  God-like  thought,  apt  to  a  Pow  r  fupream :  .     _  .  ; 
Seated  by  thee,  I  view  the  lower  VVorld^^    .  I^i^^  l  Q^j^xi 


The  brood  ofChancc,  like  giddy  Atoms  reel ; 
While,  hke  che  Gods^  vvefcattcr,  or  coUeil. 

S  O'E  N.  VII-  1 
C  A  S  S  I  U 

Cajf.  What  ftrange  InfedlioB  rules  withiftwy  breft. 

And  Riots  in  my  blood  ?  Notliqaift  fire,  ^  ^ 

By  its  firft  caufe  fomented, /bui:4i  ^#1^^^^^ 

In  the  Earths  Center, -thail  t  flame  within. 

'Twere  better,  Caffius^  to'imflieath  thy  Sword, 

And  open  all  the  fluces  of  thy  life. j  \ 

That,  in  a  deluge  to  the  other  worlds' 

Thy  blood  may  Itill  the*  Furies,  -^nd  t  hy  Soul 

Wander  an  Exile  m  Eliz,ium  fliades.    .  • 

'Sdeath,  how  was  it  beg  men  ?  fo  impure, 
J    dare  not. give  it  name.    You  Fates  unkind,' 
f  -  Why  doom'd  you  love  in  fo  finifter  v/ay  ? 

,I^I6y,^y  ill  D.gwi?//whifpers  in  my  Soul 
^   ,)^|auft  love  oii^ -  alid  live.  Ha !  fee,  flic  coins  I 

J  \         SC  E  N.  VIII. 

Terentiay  CaJpHs, 

T fr.  Are  you  not  well,  my  Lord^  that  you  retire 
From  the  fociety  of  Friends  ?  we're  now 
.  Beyon  d  the  barbarous  extents  of  Rome  j 
Forget  the  bafe  Profcribing  City,  and 
W  inhabit,  and  enjoy  s  Paradife. 
What  fullen  thought  can  then  ufurp  your  breft  ? 
If'm  Sertorius  ^o\si\^  or  mine,  it  lyes. 
Your  merit  pleads,  and  Friendfhip  bids  command. 

Caff.  Nor  you,  nor  he  muft  grant  5  the  gift  s  fo  great, 
And  my  ambition  fwelPd  to  fuch  a  height, 
None  but  the  only  Jewd  of  his  Crown 
Will  calm  the  rage  of  warring  paflions  here. 
^What  havelfaid?  what  Devildidinfpirc 

With 


With  words  fo  killing  to  my  Fame  ?  I'm  loft  5 
Hurry'd  to  ruin,  by  refiftlefs  Charms,)        '  C^fide: 

Ter.  Ranfacfc  his  Trefury,  andcallit  yours  j 
Did  it  contain  more  wealth  than       knows : 
No  gift  can  equal  luch  a  Friend  as  you.  ja^  ii 

Cafj\  Ah,  Madam,  you're  fo  excellently  good,  ' 
Plac'd  in  a  Sphere  remote,  beyond  the  World  ; 
But  wretched  I,  wander  in  endlefs  night, 
And  hate  the  Day,  which  brought  my  mifery, 
JLti  vain  I  hope  redrefs  •  in  vain  complain 
Unto  the  Air  ;  large  floods  of  brinifli  tears  M 
With  fighs,  commix : — -  (Heav*fl,  ftrike  me  dumb  for  ever,) . 
Or  I  fliall  tell  the  Caufe  of  all  my  griefs  • 
And,  with  it,  bring  inevitable  Fate !  {Aftdel 

Ter.  Tis  wondrous  ftrange !  But  5  Cafflus^  Imuft  know 
From  what  hid  Spring  thefe  mighty  Torrents  rife. 
I  always  thought  you  worthy,  and  would  ftrivc, 
Knew  I  but  hoW;,  to  eafe  thefe  fits  of  grief : 
Youfaid,  a  Jewels  can  a  Toy,  like  that, 
Render  conms'd  the  noblenefs  of  mind  ? 
CafJiHS  is  wifer  5  and,  I  fear,  has  felt 
Xhe  change  of  quiet,  by  his  Country^s  change : 
Met  fome  obdurate  Fair,  inur'd  to  fcorn. 
Stranger  unto  your  worth.   Is't  not  from  thence  ? 
Tell  me  5  and,  by  our  Friendfliip,  were  (he  Flint, 
Harder  than  Adamant,  I'd  melt  her  breft  ; 
Infufe  into  her  Soul  the  pangs  of  Love, 
And  make  her  proud  to  merit  fuch  a  choice. 

C4jj;  (Something  I  fain  would  fay  5  but  when  my  Words 
Do  croud  for  utterance,  they're  confus'd  and  loft. 
I  will— yet  I  will  not  - —  Death  here  (hall  rule, 
E're  I  the  fatal  Secret  do  reveal.)  -  i[Afii€l 

Your  pity.  Madam's  ill  beftow'd  on  me. 
Who  labor  under  the  extreams  of  Fate, 
iForefee  the  Goal  which  I  (hall  neVe  arrive. 
And  languifli  in  the  fight  of  Heav'n  I  wifli  : 
Yet,  there  is  fomthing,  in  your  words,  creates 
A  kind  of  quiet  here,  and  reft  unknown. 
Allays  the  mutiny  of  warring  thoughts, 

D  '  And 


And  breaks,  like  light,  thorough  my  Chaos  feafe.  / 

rer.  Give  meyour  hand  j^conrider  as  we  go  ; 
If  I  am  worthy  ot  the  fecret  Caufc, 

Fear  not  fuccefs ;  Til  be  your  Advocate ;  : 

Or,  if  a  Kingdom's  lofs  can  buy  your  peace, 

Sertorifis^  to  regain  a  Friend  like  you, 

With  hands  profufe  would  flight  the  gaudy  Rule;, 

And,  inth'  extreams  of  Frien^ip,  prove  a  Friend. 

CaQ.  Upon  the  utmofl:  rim  of  Earth  I  ftand  ^ 
And,  the  leaft  motion,  down  the  Precipice 
Headlong  I  fall,  giddy  with  doubts  and  fears  :: 
IJeemyFatc,  but  cannot  Fate,  prevent.  ^xtu»p, 

S  C  E  N.   IX.  Brumi  dnXTfum^tu 

On  the  one  fide^  Bebricius,  mth  Lufitanians :  On  the  other^^ 
Aufidius,  wth  Romans,  Crown  d  mth  Garlands^  ajfd, 
Olive-Brdnches  in  their  handu 

Auf,  Health  to  Sertoriui\  Ferfennx  (endi^, 
Union,  and  Concord,  Palms,  and  Olive-Crown%^ 
Trophies  and  Spoils,  ta'ne  from  the  tawny  GauIs  : 
ThepledgofFriendfliip,  bonds  of  Unity. 

Beir.  A  Rmdn  cot^Sincy  and  Faith,  commends  - 
The  great  sertorius  5  proud  of  fuch  Ally. 
O^^ntht  phalanx-  found  the  voice  of  War  : 
And  fill  the  Hcav  -ns  with  Battel-harraony . 

S  G  E  N*  Loudjhouts:  aFlowiJh^ 

ti^tors,  tearing  Fiifces ;  Roman  Oj^cers  -  then  Sertorius  5,^- 
tended  bj  Caflius,  Norbanus,  Craffus,  Ligurius.  h  met 
f         in  like  manner    Perpenna,  attended  by  Manlius, 
Grecinus,  (jrc  They  view  each  other, 

Terp  Fame,  which  to  mighty  dfeed^  extends  her  WingsJ , 
H4Sy  from  t  he  Confines  of  wide-fpreading  Gaul^ 
To  view  a  Ma;,  famous  as  ancient  G  -ds, 
Dx^wa  me  ferfenn(t^x<^  admireshyJFatei . 


■  TFwnnrm  ■ 

Nor  find  I  lefs  than  what  I  ibught  5  a  Man, 

Great  as  the  Founder  of  Impcxhl Rome: 

Who,  like  a  God,  does  with  his  prefence  awe." 

Give  here  our  Standard,  now  no  more  our  own  5 

Lifforsj  your  Fafces  proftrate  at  his  feet ; 

And  all  your  Chiefs,  which  own'd  mefor  your  head. 

Pay  here  Allegiance :  for  ?erfenfja  vows. 

By  the  bleft  light  which  guilds  the  Day^  he  lives 

Wholly  devoted  to  Serterm  will. 

Serf.  You  make  me  blufli  through  all  my  honoured  Scars, 
Naming  my  deeds,  which  are  by  y our's  eclips'd ; 
The  Starry  Light,  to  Cynthia  s  Orb  compared  : 
Believe  me,  mhl^Romm^  Tm  more  proud 
Of  this  Days  honour,  by  fo  fam*d  a  man  $ 
That  all  the  glories  of  my  life  fall  ihort, 
When  this  is  nam'd.   Bear  high  the  Fafces  ftill, 
and  let  the  lofty  Eagle  raife  her  Creft; 
For,  by  the  loves  and  lives  of  all  my  Friends, 
Ser tortus  bows  to  fo  much  Forti  tude» 

Perp*  Now,  by  the  God  which  bears  the  name  of  War, 
His  mighty  Soul's  tranfplanted  in  thy  breft : 
The  Shields  of  RomCy  are  forg'd,  Metallic  drofs  ; 
Thou  only  Patriot,  exird  in  a  Storm 
Of  Brutal  rage;  Fahius^  CamillHSy  all 
The  nobleft  Spirits  inhabit  in  thy  mind  • 
And,  while  I  praife  thy  Virtue,  thoughts  Divine 
Polfefs  ray  Bram,  and  elevate  my  Soul. 
^^ert.  We!re  Men,  Perfenna;  Men,  by  Fate  chofe  out  - 
To  lanch  through  all  the  Terrors  of  the  World  5 
Frail,  mortal  Men,  fubjeft  to  every  Chance  : 
And  while  we  praife  our  fel  ves,  we  rob  the  Gods, 
Let  it  fuffice  I  am  thy  Virtue's  Crciture  ; 
For,  by  the  Gods,  I  covet  to  be  thine. 
BeMciusy  Cafflusy  nobleft  Friends,  come  on. 
And,  with  the  CJordian-knot  of  Friend/hip,  tye 

[ShoutSyandT^xum'ptts^  &c.  They  all embuce. 
This  mighty  Union-r-Now,  let  Pomfej  come, 
MeteUuSy  or  the  fourcc  of  Civil  War, 
attended  with  his  dire  effects  5 

Dz  Like 


Like  angry  Gods,  we'l  hurl  deftruiflion  down-  * 
Blaft  all  their  hopes,  and  (batter  all  their  pow  r  : 
For  Heav'n  in  this  fecures  the  worft  of  Fate, 
And  marks  it  out  the  Raifing  of  our  Swords* 

?erf.  Where  e're  Sertorms  leads,  fo  winds  break  loofe  5 
Both  Air  and  Earth  fuffer  Convulfive  fits : 
Not  angry  Parc^^  mounted  on  a  Plague, 
In  greater  numbers  kill,  than  where  thy  Sword 
Points  out  the  fatal  compafs,  and  makes  way* 
Like  loudeft  Bolts  forg'd  by  the  Cyclop  hands, 
The  mighty  weapons  of  an  angry  Jove. 
Proud  to  obey  the  Legions  ftand  ;  their  Chiefs 
Glow  zy£tnA  like,  and  courage  fills  the  Nerves, 
While  the  hot- Will  only  the  Signal  waits, 

serf.  When  brave  Perpenna  leads  the  coldeft  Soul 
With  Emulative  Virtue  Flames,  and  courts 
The  difmarfl:  objefts,  and  the  llnrpeft  fights ; 
And  when  the  noble  Bird  of  J0ve  foars  high, 
The  Pyes,  and  flocks  of  chatt*ring  Jayes  difperfe, 
Beat  on  the  wing,  and  court  the  Mountains  womb^ 
And  Rocky  Cliffs,  for  Shelter,  Give  command 
The  Salij  enter,  to  perform  thofe  Rites 
Apt  to  the  will  of  Heav'n,  and  lives  of  Men. 

S  C  E  R  XL 

An  Altar  difcoverd.  Enter  the  Flamen  Mars ,  attended  by  the 
Salij*  fvhik  Smor'msandPQi^j^atu  Jiand  pneach  fide  the  AU 
tar^  is  sung  this  S  O  N       :^  n  >v -iV 

In  Erebus,  and  in  the  lomjl  Jhadesl 

Of  ancient  Chaosy  and  old  Kingdom  Nighty, 

where  the  fierce  Element  of  Fire  ne^  fades^ 
where  horrorsy  apfd  the  Terrors  of  the  fight 
The  PovQrs  Immruly  tho  {ecurCy  a  fright: 

ThoH,  in  the  Genius  of  AlcidQS,  Reign  d, 

A/fdmade  the  God'likc  Ldm  foon  p(f^ain^% 


Sonoflnno^  cU  of  wary 

who  in  bloui  md  death  delights^ 
which  ^ill  adorn  th^  mighty  Car ^ 
And  fire  the  l^rave.  in  fiercefl  fights : 
Trom  Thrones  Ether ial^  Jee^  O  fee^ 
The  Jlriffeji  bonds  of  unity ^ 
Through  Death  andmunds  fifj  er'dto  thee. 

Here  the  Incen(e  is  lighted  on  the  Altar  Sertorius  andVtt^tmz 
fhake  hands  over  the  fmoke:  the  i>^\ij  Dancing  a  fvarlike  d((nce^ 
to  the  honor  of  Mars. 

Sert.  Bebr ictus y  hafttoO/rrf  *  SuilMfon  all 
The  Roman  Orders,  to  the  Sacred  place 
Oi  Jupiter  JFeretrius :  There  aflembled. 
In  a  full  Senate,  tell  the  Confcript  Fathers;, 
5^r/<?m^  leads  their  Pow*r  to  .S^^w;^^  Fields  5  __ 
And  Heav*n  indulgent,  with  a  mighty  force 
Whom  fem'd  Perpenna  to  their  Army  joyns. 
Eager  for  fight,  as  farailh'd  men  for  food, 
Hafts  to  revenge  on  the  Tyrannic  Fo. 
Then,  to  T erentia  thy  felf  addrefs  5 
Say^,  that  Sertorius  invocates  the  hours 
Swiftly  to  move  the  Orb  which  rules  the  Day, 
And  fleeteft  Time  couhts  tardy  in  his  flight, 
Till  the  long'd  minute  uftiers  ray  return, 

Behr.  None  more  can  covet  to  obey,  than  1 5 
Tho  the  great  Goddefs  I  adore  comes  on, 
Fierceft  whom  in  bloud  I  court : 

But,  fuch  the  Magic  is  which  Friendihip  holdsji 
I'll  fly  to  Ofca  and  negleft  the  Day. 

Perp,  toAuf.  Yet  hold  thy  haftyfl^eps,  till  C^?(?/W  fpeaks. 
Bring  Fulvia  hither,  thou  my  beft  of  Friends^ 
Iti  Battel  often  try  'd,  as  Gold  by  fire, 

But  far  ou  t-ftripping  Plutus  Mines  of  Ore.  C£Ar.  •  Auf^ 

Let  me  intreat  the  mighty  man  of  War,  [T 9  Sertf 
When  he  the  weaknefs  of  Ferpenna  knows, 
That  he'd  forget  the  frailty  of  that  man 
Whofe  fileqt  hoiirs  (if  fuch  the  Great  can  bnow^ 


Are  fcttcr'd  with  the  Charms  of  powVful  Love  : 
Our  Patron  Mats  oft,  from  bis  Seat  of  War, 
To  Revel  with  the  beauteous  Queeo  of  Love, 
Forgets  his  befl?-lov'd  found  for  foft  embrace. 
But  fee,  (he  corns !  now  let  her  beauty  plead. 

SCEN.  XII. 

Fulvia,  to  them. 

Sert.  By  Venus  felf,  there's  more  than  niortalin  her  / 
perpennA  cannot  err  5  for  joyes  he  reaps. 
The  Amorous  Gods  would  jflighttheir  gaudy  Sky, 
And  covet  to  enjoy  her  Heav'n  of  Love, 

Perp.  So  Mortals  to  the  Sacred  Fane  refort, 
LAtonas  Son  Invoking  for  fuceefs  5 
With  greater  heat,  when  Battel  calls,  goon. 
As  in  thy  prefence :  fuch  the  po wVful  fway 
Of  Beauty's  Empire.   Doubtful  of  my  Fate, 
And  from  thy  Tongue,  as  from  an  Oracle, 
Expedi  my  Doom :  Pomfey^  MeteHm^hxvjQ 
The  nobleft  Roman  •  to  whofe  Fate's  ally'd 
All  the  remains  Perpenna  can  command 

F(*L  Abfence,  my  Cneiusy  is  the  Lover's  curfe ; 
The  Rack  of  Torture ;  yet,  when  Honor  calls, 
Thy  F/^Z-zz/VsUival,  fenfe  of  Fame  grows  high. 
Pleads  in  thy  caufe,  and  for  a  fpace  keeps  down 
Afloudoftears,  which  take  their  fource  from  Love. 
The  fate  of  Lovers  fliould  infeperate  be  5 
But  thou,  the  killing  Terrors  to  our  Sex 
Mak'ft  thy  Companions  5  and,  in  Arms,  forget*ft 
Thy  forrowing  Fulvia :  who,  like  Nioh^ 
Could  weep  away  the  Being  that  I  have. 

Perp.  Give  not  a  birth  to  thoughts  like  thefe,  my  life; 
For,  when  the  Trumpet  haftens  to  the  Charge,  . 
Death  broods  upon  ray  Sword,  till  from  the  Field 
Spred  oVe  with  flain,  with  Laurel  Crown'd  I  haft 
To  pay  the  glories  at  my  Fulvia  s  feet. 
Thou,  as  the  Trefure  of  my  life,  my  Soul, 
Muft  hence  to  Ofca :  thh  brave  Stranger  here 


And  ftout  Grecims  wait  the  way. 

c^/.  afide.  The  envious  Gads,  which  plefure  in  our  pain, 
Have  given  the  happy  minute  from  my  hope. 
Oh,  myTerentUl  blcud  nor  death  can  lay 
The  mighty  aaguifli  that  thy  eyes  have  made. 

Fd.  One  look,  before  Igo,  and  thit's  the  laft: 
The  taft  of  pircingjoys^fo  muchincreafe, 
Jhat  I  could  gaze  my  very  Soul  away. 

?erp.  SuchpowV,  the  God  poinced  Avithin  that  Ray, 
Has  chang'd  the  thought-  of  Battel  to  defire,  ( 
And  a  few  minutes  would  transform  me  quite 

Sen.  Sound  Drums,  and  Trumpets  5  Rife,  you  noble  SowIs,\ 
Fir'd  with  the  harmony  of  founds  fo  fweet  : 
Let  corage  dictate,  and  your  Swords  out-db 
*  The  angry  Fates.  To  Arms,  my  Friends  •  to  Arras: 
Oh,  may  the  Fortune  of  the  Day  lay  waft 
The  many  mifchiefs  which  attend  on  War , 
While  the  kind  Gods  aufpicioufly  afford 
A  blooming  Peace,  to  Crown:  the  Viftor's  Sword 

^Exeunt* 


ACT.  ILL  SCEN.  L 

F  U  L  r  I 

NOT  fubtil  Fire,  from  Jove's  Olymfus  hurl'd 
In  Airy  trails  to  mortal  eyes  reclufe, 
Gan  be  more  deadly  than  the  Plots  I've  form'd  5 
,The  old,  the  young,  the  dull  saturnine  Soul, 
And  him  whofe  lightnefs  is  Silenm  like. 
Wander  the  pleafant  Maze  ^  fo  form'd  by  thought; 
And  by  the  Magic  of  my  beauty  Charm'd  : 
So  the  dull  Pilot  from  the  Helm  is  drawn  5 
Rapt  with  the  Extafy  of  found,  which  bears 
Inevitable  bane,  from  Syrens  Tongues. 
Greatnefs,  in  my  Perfenna^  'tis  I  aim  5 
And,  while  in  Fidds  he  fteals  the  Soldiers  hcartsj 
ill  make  a  greater  copqueft  her^  at  hopflie*^ 


SCENr 


S  C  E  N.  11 


Bebricius  w»//jg>  Fulvia* 

Belfr.  Like  Travellers,  by  light  delufive  led, 
IVewander'dfrom  myreafon;)  and  have  trod  ^ 
The  rayftic  Labyrinth  of  mighty  Love. 
Say  then-  Behricius^  (he  be  virtuous,  good. 
Stranger  to  thy  requcfts,  and  cold  as  Icq  1 
Let  her  be  fo  ;  the  Goyeft  may  be  Vi^on : 
And  ftiall  I  faint,  when  Paradife  falls  Ihort 
To  the  bleft  joys  which  dwell  upon  her  lips  I 
Ha !  fhe  is  here !  I  grow  unto  the  Earth  ; 
And  the  unruly  Devil  promts  my  Tongue. 
Had  I  the  Charms  that  Youth  and  Beauty  brings 
The  pow'r  of  Gods,  or  of  their  Subftitutes  ; 
To  the  Divinities  which  habit  there. 
And  make  a  Throne  Celeftial  in  thpfe  eyc$, 
I'd  proftrate  all,  and,  with  the  gift^  my  felf : 
But,  void  of  thefe,  how  (hall  I  frame  my  fpeech 
To  merit  pity  ?  Say,  thou  beauteous  Creature, 
Ifl  offend,  ififayiogthaHjGjre?  i 
For,  If  I  doVthe  World  mMtrr/lIke  me  | 
Worlhip  thofe  Eyes,  as  Perftans  do  the  Sun,' 
And  juftly  Idolize  thy  excellence,^'  . 

Ful.  Bebricius  turned  a  Lover,  at  thefe  years  J 
Does  the  foft  God  captive  the  Man  of  War  ? 

Behr.  Madam,  he  dqes  •  at  vaft  expenfe  he  rules  5 
Tributes  my  being,  m«akcs      heart  his  Seat 
Ill  Chance,  to  Camps  and  Martial  deeds  inurd, 
Has  taught  my  Tongue  a  harfli  unpoli(h*d  way  $ 
Yet  Truth  and  Hoaefty ,  abfent  from  Courts 
Where  gaudy  Birds  with  borrowed  Feathers  wing, 
Dwells  in  my  language,  Poffiblyyouji^y,-'' 
For  lexpedi:  it,  ufe  me  with  negled  ^-^^^^  io  vh/J^ 
Do  more  than  Daggers  points  could,  wound': 
But  I  have  (aid,  and  wait  my  Deftiny. 

BhI.  Are  you  then  ferious  ?  Was  not  all  this  form'd, 


^Starts. 


laventedj,  to  delude  the  hours  away ; 

The  tedious  hours  ?  For,  Since  Fer^en^as  abfence^J 

Each  day's  delay  appears  an  Age  tome. 

Bebr.  Ev'n  from  the  firft  which  blett  me  with  your  figt 
I've  felt  the  pow'r  of  Beauty  in  my  Br^ft, 
Languifh'd  in  Torture,  and  have  hug'd  my  chain  i 
Morpheus  could  ne'r  clofe  up  my  eyes  with  reft. 
But  your  Idea  Revel'd  in  my  Soul. 

Ful.  Hold,  Sin  This  diale^i:  does  ill  becom 
The  Tongue  of  him  I  alwaies  thought  a  Friend. 
Thus  far,  my  Innocence  wiUguardit  felf  3 
But  farther,  were  a  crime  that  unbefits  ;  . 
Perpen^a  schoicQ,  Leave  me,  thou  wretchea  itiah  / 
I  will  not  punifh  thee  with  ought,  but  Love* 

Beh.  Know,  cruel  Fair,  life  without  hope  is  Hell  5 
Wretched)  as  they  who  dwell  in  endlefs  night: 
I  dreaded  the  ill  Fate,  which  did  compel 
This  doom  from  you.  See,  thou  cruel  Woman, 
And  judg,  by  this,  the  wondrous  pow*r  of  Love, 

Ful.  What  means  ^^^r/Vw? 

Be^r.  Say,  when  I  am  dead, 
Behricius  Life  and  Love  were  fo  unite. 
That  Death  it  felf  fell  Ihort  to  feperate. 
If  there  be  paths  the  Soul  when  banifti'd  treads. 
Whether  on  burning  Fhlegeton^  or  Styx  5 
Upon  the  flaming  Shores  I'll  call  on  thee, 
And  make  thy  Spirit  lofe  all  mortal  blifs, 
Rack'd  with  the  Sympathy  of  pains  like  mine. 

Ftil.  Hold,  barbarous  man.  Is*t  trot  enougfr  Iheardj 
And  in  it  fuffcr  d  5  but  thou  threat'ft  niy  Fame : 
When  vulgar  crouds,  not  promt  to  judg,  fpeak  loud, 
Enlarge  Report,  fpread  wide  her  Airy  wings, 
With  feeming  Subjedls  blazing  Infamy  ? 
If  thou  doft  love,  in  death  it  felf,  the  Soul, 
Th*  elTential  Seat  of  the  Divinity, 
Still  cares,  with  danger  of  the  living's  fate: 
And  wilt  thou-wound  in  death,  what  living  thou 
Ador'ft? 

Bcbr.  Rather  than  fuflfer  pains  beyond  all -fpeecb^ 


Languilh  in  Torture  to  Eternity, 
ril  liye  to  merit :  but  when  ftranger  thoughts 
Do  find  a  gentle  padage  in  your  breft. 
Oh,  let  the  memory  of  your  Slave  appear 
A  pitting  objeft,  fuing  for  relief. 

Ful.  Death  waiting  on  a  Lover's  words,  till  now 
I've  been  a  ftranger  to  •  you Ve  ta*ne  a  way 
To  merit  pity :  what  th'  effeds  may  be, 
I  dare  not  guefs  5  but  Time  will  lighten  allj 

Behr,  So  Gods,  when  mortals  doom'd  to  Shades  bdo\y, 
Revoke  the  S  entence  of  the  finking  Soul, 
And  give  a  glimps  of  Heav  n  unto  their  fight, 
To  banifh  from  the  thought  the  fears  of  Night.  \t>ceHnu 

SCEN.  III. 

Ca^.  From  Fortune's  Minion^  forrowingC^/J7/^/  corns. 
Where  Slaughter  gluts  upon  the  Bodies  flain, 
Paftime  and  Iport,  to  the  rough  Sons  of  War  5 
Senflefs  to  me  the  gaudy  feaft  appeared  ; 
For  here,  within  my  breft,  I  feell  a  grief 
That  makes  a  Fidion  of  the  Vulture's  gripe : 
Yet,  when  Sertorius  fpoke,  with  haft  I  fled. 
To  pay  the  duty  of  a  Friend  and  Lover  5 
And  felt  a  kind  of  eafe  in  his  Commands. 

Ter.  Has  the  indulgent  Gods  then  heard  my  pray'rs  I 
Lives  he,  fecure  of  wounds  from  envious  men  ? 
Say,  noble  Cafftus^  and  delight  my  fenfe. 

C4/f,  None  worthy  fear  5  the  badges  of  his  Fame, 
Which  mark'd  him  Hers  5  then  took  an  Airy  flight, 
Swell'd  with  the  Greatnefs,  mefures  out  the  Earth, 
And  makes  the  Heav  ns  too  little  for  her  head. 

Ter.  How  has  th'  Ignoble  paflion  froze  my  bloud  5  ' 
And,  from  the  height  of  joyes,  hurl'd  headlong  down 
Too  forward  Hope !  Gods,  is  he  wounded  then  ? 
His  mind's  fo  great,  flighting  the  honor'd  brcach> 
Deaths  lijke  a  Thief,  may  fte^  away  his  Jife^. 


CajJ,  Oh,  Madam,  doom  me  not  the  Harbinger 
Of  woes  fo  killing,  'iefs  within  my  felL- 
His  Fate's  beyond  the  reach  of  vulgar  men  ; 
Who  luffer,  meriting  a  kind  belief, 
But  vanifti  at  his  Name ;  As  when  the  Sun 
Mounts  up  OlymfHs  hill,  the  fpangled  Lights 
Shrink  in  their  Beams,  and  difappear,  till  Night 
Galls  forth  her  Ornaments, 
Ter.  Let*s  haft  5  let's  fly  5 
Add  wings  unto  our  fteps :  forget  the  name 
Which  breeds  Impatience  in  a  Lover's  breft. 

Ca^.  ( To  the  wide  Region  of  the  Air  I  fpeafc : 
Like  lantdus^  fee  that  which  flies  my  taft. 
And  leaves  me  Tortur'd  with  the  cruel  thought.) 

Ter.  Why  ftay  wc  here,  and  not  attend  the  Trium 
Prefs  to  his  fight,  and  ufe  a  Lover's  hafl;, 

Ca^.  We,  Madam,  move  within  a  diff 'rent  Sphere  ; 
A  Venus you  5  and  a  dull  Saturn^  I : 
Yet  willingly,  to  meet  a  Friend  li6e  him,^ 
Swift  would  the  motion  be  5  but  all  within' 
Is  lofl:,  in  viewing  of  an  objeft,  hid 
To  vulgar  eyes :  but,  to  my  Optics^  plain 
As  Night  from  Day.  (Her  Innocence  deflroys, 
Fafter  than  thought  can  form  a  glimps  of  hope !) 

Ter.  You  fpeak'a  Dialed  that's  myftic,  Cafjtus; 
And  Ihow  the  mighty  change  from  what  you  were : 
For  words  confus'd  betray  an  inward  grief. 
Now,  by  ser forms  ^  pity  rulesmybreftj 
And,  did  ilot  expeftation  of  his  fight 
Raife  high  my  Soul,,!  fliould  Conjure  thee  now 
By  the  ftridt  bonds  of  Friendfliip^  to  reveal 
What  works  this  change :  for,  I  perceive 

That  words  imperfeft  habit  in  thyTpeech. 
Sometimes;,  thy  bloud  fluflies  upon  thy  cheeks  5 
Seeming  to  fpeak,  thou  check'ft  the  hafty  found. 


The  Gods  themfelves  may,  firom  Divinityj 
Unfold  the  Adamantine  leaves  of  Fate  < 


Changeft  complexion  to  the  paleft  hue. 


E  a 


iSo  light,  that  wandering  Pow'rs  the  objed  view. 

Shunning  the  Sight,  iinks  through  the  myftic  Writ,. 

Each  hour  I  languifli,  and  my  pain's  confinM 

To  th'  Center  ot  my  Senfe  .  Racks  torture  lefs: 

Yet,  fuch  the  will  of  Heav'n,  that  I  muft  live. 

Still  view  at  diftance  all  the  Heav'n  I  wiftj^ 

Dumb  to  requefl:  a  helping,  pitying  hand. 

Whole  very  touch  would,  by  a  pow'r  Divine,  ' 

Pafs  through  it's  virtue  to  a  bleeding  heart. 

r er.  What  God  haft  thou  offended^  who  fliouhl  thus. 
Command  Meg<cr.t  to  let  loofc  a  Snake  ? 
But  tell  me^  Caffius-^  when  my  ^i^/'/if^  corns, 
From  the  Penates  to  the  sjIva?2  croud, 
Orfrom  the  height  of  Heav'n  to  th' depth  of  Hell, 
Not  one  we'l  leave  unfought,  or  uninvok'd. 

Ca\j\  Nor  Gods,  nor  Men,  did  C^^/^^je're  offend, 
InHonor,  or  in  Virtue;  (houldlloofe 
The  ftubborn  Reins  which  guide  our  human  will, 
I  might  have  eafe  •  but  on  it  there  attends  * 
A  greater  plague    Death,  which  gives  eafe  to  all. 
Will  leave  me  reftlefs  in  my  Urn.    But  fee  \ 
The  Lti[itxmA^s  croud  to  wait  his  fight. 
Now  muft  this  light  of  mine  for  darknefs  change. 

Ter.  Such  is  the  pow'r  of  Friendfhip,  that  IVe  loft 
The  fplcndid  thought  which  brings  Sertorm  home,  lExeunfl 

S  C  E  N.   I  V. 

Sertorius,  in  Triumph,  crovi>n'dmt;h  Liftreh^  afm^dedl^yPctpttir 
na,  Aufidius,  Manlius,  Craffas,  Ligurius,  Decius^  Thej  ^: 
light  from  the  Chariots, 

Serf.  The  Gods  the  juftnefs  of  our  Caufehave  ftiowni 
And  made  the  Air  dired  the  Darts  we  flung, 
While  Viftory  did  hover  o'r  our  Arms, 
Pomfej^  whofe  raflmefs  fpur  d  him  on  to  fight, 
Thinking  that  Fortune,which  he  elfwhere  found,' 
Lacquy'd  him  here  5  but  the  conftant  Dame, 
Viewing  the  mighty  havock  that  we  made,  li 
Slighted  his  youth?  and  fled  uato  our  6^mp'/ 


Perp,  v^m^/W  no  more  fliallboaft  his  mighty  deeds, 
Unlefs  in  the  Infernal  Shades,  whofe  Shores 
Swarm  with  the  wretched  Ghofts  of  Rcmms  flain  ; 
That  Charon  j  groaning  with  the  mighty  toy  1, 
Calls  for  more  aid  of  Pluto^  and  bemoans 
His  endlefs  labor.    Wheres  Rome\  General  now  ? 
Where  fled  to  hide  himfelf  ?  He's  bound  to  blefs 
The  gaudy  Trappings  which  adorn'd  his  Horfe, 
Whofe  fparkling  Gems  dazled  the  barbarous  e^es 
Fix'd  on  the  objoS  ;  h'  had  been  Captive  elfe  ; 
Metellus  force  came  timely  to  his  aid, 

ScYt,  It  did^  PcYfennx ;  elfe  we*  had  whipt  him  homO) 
Wailing  his  lofs,  unto  his  Patron  Sylla. 
But,  when  he  views  the  Slaughter  we  have  made. 
The  num  erous  Slain^  whichly  as  Autumn  leaves ; 
He'l  find  deftruftion  waits  upon  our  Swords, 
And,  when  he  fights  with  us,  he  Combats  Fate. 

SC  E  R  V.' 

j!i^nQx\is^  anitm  Amhi^^Aiors^  ^oSertorius,  &c\ 

Bebr,  Welcomj  thou  great  Triumpher  over  ^^'w^^', 
Whofe  Sword  chaftifesher  Tyrannic  brood  ^ 
The  Hinds  of  Fortune,  when  thou  found'ft  to  Arms : 
See  how  thy  Fame  has  wing'd,  and  won  the  breft 

Mithridates^  who  thy  Friendfliip  courts  5 
That  untam'd  Prince,  made  for  the  Romm  Scourge, 
Whofe  Empire's  fpacious>  aqd  his  pow'r  as  great. 

I.  Amb.  Hail  mighty  Warrior !  gxt^izs  HAnibd  I 
Thy  Name  at  diftance  does  fuch  terror  breed 
As  when  his  Camp  was  in  the  fight  oiRomt. 
The  Lord  of  Kingdoms  does,  by  us,  intreat 
5^r/<?m/ to  his  aid :  whichifhegainsvr 
Pynhus^  whofe  deeds  were  dreadful  in  ihe  £afl> 
Shall  prove  but  Infant  to  his  killing  Sword^  jfi^"ii>.i'' 
Inur'd  to  battel,  and  to  Slaughter  bred  5  4/ 
Witnefs  the  dreadful  dayes  when  it  appearU 
Say  thou  accept'ft  this  offer^  it  agaia  ^^^^ ;  t.  ^ 


Shall  ait  new  wonders,  and  make  big  the  Air: 
Then;,  meeting  with  the  found  thy  deeds  create,' 
Unite  into  a  Terror,  dread  as  Death, 
And  threaten  everlafting  night  to  I^ome.^ 

2.  ^w^.  liAjiay  torn  by  5////^  from  his  Rule, 
Thou  wilt  give  back  again  to  his  command  5 
Five  thoufand  Talents  of  the  pureft  Gold, 
And  forty  Sail  of  well-built  Ships  of  War, 
Whofe  Prows  are  Arm'd  with  mighty  beaks  of  Steel, 
Shall  plough  th'  AtUntic  Ocean,  and  be  thine  : 
Under  thy  Bapners  fliall  his  Subjeds  march  5 
And  Mithri^ittes\  proud  of  thy  Ally, 
Own  theeSuperior  both  on  Sea  and  Land. 

Serf,  Tell  Mithridates^  Cappadocia^ 
And  the  'Bithynian  Realttis,  are  his  again  ; 
But  what  the  Romms  won  by  force  of  Arras, 
I  cannot  in  my  Honor  give  away  5 
Or,  from  that  Empire,  lop  a  member  off 
Which  Fimbru  won :  I'll  pledge  my  faith  to  him 
As  far  as  Honor  will  permit,  no  more  5 
For  r will  ceafe  to  be,  eVe  do  a  deed 
That  may  difgrace  the  adions  of  my  life. 
Behricius^  iee*em  honorably  u^'d/ 
If,  on  the  Terms  proposed,  ^your  King  agrees^, 
Or  your  Conlm^^ons  authorise  your  powV, 
We  fhall  aflifl:  him  as  our  Friend :  This  day 
Wegive  our  felves  toplefure  5  but  the  next 
Is  for  the  fafety  of  this  Common- wealth. 

Perp.  (Surely  the  Gods  ftrive  to  out-vye  in  gifts  5 
And  all  Mankind,  not  worthy  of  their  care, 
Muft  climb  the  Precipice  of  Fortune's  wheel. 
While  blindly  here  fhe  largely  gives  away.) 

S  C  E  N.  ^VL 

-  "  rSertoriusT^;?^ 

Tercntia,      SertoriuS;,  ef^,  ^tOy  a/^demha' 

ccesher. 

sen.  More  plefure  Gods,  you  by  this  object  gi\'e, 
Tha^  all  the  glories  that  IVe  won  in  fight  i 

To 


To  know  I'm  lov'd  by  thee;>  exceeds  the  joyes 
Of  blifs  eternal.  'Twas  to  Heav'n  thou  pray'dft^ 
And  the  juft  Powers  could  no  denial  make  ; 
From  the  Olymfic  Manfions  of  the  Sky, 
Dropt  down  a  Laurel  to  adorn  my  Fair. 

7Vr.  Let  it  find  credit  in  Ser tonus  breftj 
That  in  thy  abfence,  as  bereav'd  of  Soul, 
My  fpirit  hover'd  round  about  thy  head  : 
Still  beg'dofji^i'^',  in  an  Etherial  found. 
To  break  the  edge  of  every  Swqrd,  that  bore 
Death  in  it's  point.    Oh,  my  Sertorius  \  now, 
If  tongue  can  utter,  or  delight  can  form, 
I  feel  an  Extafy  above  all  thought. 

They  fem  to  difcourfe  n?/V^  Gaffius, 
Terj  Jothe\  See  how  the  poyfonfwells,  my  ^^^w^;^  Friends  i 
Romans.  >   Do  not  their  plaudits  grow  within  his  breft  ? 
By  Heav'n,  we  'tend,  hke  Slaves,  upon  this  Tyrant, 
Unworthy  notice :  while  the  vulgar  croud 
Shout  up  his  name  to  Heav'n,  and  frighten  Jove, 

SCEN.  VIL 

Bebricius,  to  Sertorius^,  &c, 

Bebr.  Tuhh^  Verfenm^  forrowing  thy  delay, 
Has  felt  the  ftroke  of  ficknefs  5  but  thy  fight 
(So  fhe  comman  ^ed  tell  thee)  brings  her  health. 

Verf.  Ha  1  is  flieill  ?  (She  has  the- Signal  fent 
Of  her  fuccefs ;  but  I  mufl:  hide  my  joyes ! ) 
You  Gods,  averfe  to  all  that's  great  in  me. 
Why  wound  you  fo  ?  Let  Triumph,  Honor,  all 
Perifli  within  the  thought,  e're  I  delay 
A  minute  longer.  'Sdeath,  my  Gall  will  burfl: ! 
Aufidius^  MmliHs^  found  the  depth  of  Fat^  5 
Take  all  my  wilhes  with  you  \  from  this  hour 
We  ether  make,  or  lofe  all  future  joyes. 

[Bebr.  mA  Calf,  n^^'/jf   to  Sertorius^ 
Auf.  What  makes  you  fl:udy.  Grains  \  fc't  this  fight  ? 
Or  is  it  that  the  Croud^  neglecting  us^r  ^ '     '  ' 
Pay  all  their  Vows  to  him  i 


^Cya([.  I  know  not  what . 
Tumults  within .  but  yet 'twere  not  amifs 
They  thankYi  us,  for  the.WQUpds  we  gotin  fight.  .  . 

uMa/j,  Liguritts !  Dccins  i-^V^hy  d'ye  bU<?  J^i' Hps  !f 
Why  wiith  your  looks  into  ia  angry  fro^^'n  ?j 

Lig.  'Tvvas  nothing,  but  a  fallen  thouglit* 

Dec.  Mine  was  the  lame  5  but,  fee,  we  are  obferv'd ! 
Serf.   You  npble  Lufita^mms^  all  are  bound 
To  pay  the  glories  of  the  Day  to  him, 
The  brave  p^r/>d'/;/?^,  who  deferves your  vQ^s  j 
Not  in  the  VVar  of  Heavn,  :  when  Godheads  Ar^iiM 
And  fliook  the  mighty  Empire  of  the  Sky, 
Did  the  C/^r^/?/-!!;/  bolts  out-do  his  Sword. 
Terenm^  thou,  whofe  longing  eyes  behold 
Thy  fafety,  ought  to  thank  him  for't. 

VVhen^l^QU  uiqnwius^  circled  round  withJE^^te, 
Like  the  Controller  of  the  Peftinies^      ^      1  - 
He  forc'd  his  way :  and  the  ambitious  ma^n, 
Proud  of  the  growing  Glories  of  the  Day,  ^  ^ 

Fell  from  th'  ufurped  Chariot  of  the  Sun. 

Ter.  'lis  thou,  my  life,  that  doft  infpire  my  tongue 
With  thanks,  as  to  a  faving  PowV.  Oh,  where 
Had  thy  TerenttA  been^  whenH^av'n  aod  Earth, 
One  trembling,  t'other  Ecchoing  v/ith  fierce  founds. 
And.  Gods  impartial  throngM  to  yiej^Vjthe  fight. 
If  the  barbarity  of  him  thou  fav'dfl^j  . 1 
Had  made  a  breach  in  life  ?  Show.rne  rhe^fiijij, 
That  with  an  obligation  infinite^^  ^      -  V  ^^  '   ^  srDei 
Has  freed  my  fears,  andbleft/my  eyes  again. .  . 

Auf.  Proud  of  the  honor,  fightiPg  by  thyfidei; 
And  glorying  in  the  objedis  formed  m  thee,;)  s  r  '  / 
Afervanttothy  Fame  •  Terfenm^f^di^  •  '  v'' 

When  hafting  to  embrace  whomucknefsraa^e 
A  ftrangcr  to  the  fplendid  Scene^  his  FhIvu 
That  nought  but  all  thq'  Trefure  of  his  love 
Could,  in  the  lucky  minute  of  his  If fe, 
Caufe  any  feparation  from  his  Friends 

Serf.  What  faid ^/^/(i/WV?  \s  FulvU^iokX 
Can  fo  much  beauty  ternt  the  Gocfcto  F^t^;? 


AppoUoPphius.^  minifter  her  health  5 
Summon  the  followers  of  tb^  Delfh\  God, 
And,  wifhthemj  xk^Ferje^^aho^lgtm^ 
At  this  finifter  period  of  our  joyes. 

Ter.  GoodHeav'n,  defend  i  what  is't  I  hear  ?  youGods,^ 
Cah  then  Sertorius  bow  to  any  Shrine 
Than  what  fo  oft  he'  has  fworn  by  ?  am  I  then 
Loft  in  the  novelty  ?  Soblils,  whenreapt, 
Serves  only  to  delight  in  abfent  thought. 

serf.  By  Heav'n,  the  Veftal  fire  is  not  more  pure, 
Than  what  my  heart  does  offer  up  to  thee, 
The  Altar  of  thy  Love,  thy  Beauty's  Throne  5 
Where  thoughts  take  birth,  as  Gold  by  fire  Refin'dJ 
Can  I  in  Friendftiip  then  commit  a  crime, 
Sorrowing  that  lofs  which  might  have  been  our  own  I 
Honor  commands  a  Sympathy  in  grief : 
But  Love,  the  noble  paffion  of  the  Soul, 
Does  in  the  glafs  refled  upon  it  felf. 
And  while  it  views  inflames  the  Element. 

TVr.  Forgive  me,  Qnirttus:  fuch  'the  tender  feat 
Where  Love's  enthroned,  fuch  jealoufies,  fuch  cares 
•Tend  on  the  Paflion,  that  we  tread  the  Maze, 
And  wander  in  the  Labyrinth  of  thought^ 
When  the  Idea  by  our  Fancy  raisM 
Proves  Rebel,  and  with  Jealoufy  unites : 
But  now^  inlightned  by  thy  words,  I  feel 
Joy  in  thy  prefence  5  with  thee  Sympathized 

serf.  Lead  forward.  Friends,  you  Sinews  of  the  War,^ 
In  ftiape  like  Men,  but  in  your  deeds  like  Gods  j 
Divide  the  Spoils,  and  Reign  for  ever  here  ; 
While  to  the  Pow'rs  Divine  we  celebrate 
Thanks,  futing  to  the  Glories  we  have  won  5 
Perfume  the  locks  of  the  now  fettipg  Sun.  ^E^ceunt] 


A  G  T. 


AC  T-  IV.  SC  EN.  I 


1FIND  my  felf  oV-powVd,  my  Reafon  gqn,' 
The  Magic  of  the  Soul  has  leftits  found ; 
Bereav'd  of  all  the  noble  Iloman^  now 
I  walk,  and  ttf^^ith  pollution  to  $|ie  Air  ;  , , , 

Such  as  might  well  infed  .the  Antidote :  ,  .  i  ji^r^  nxjIT 

But  like  that  Romnn^  viewing  ifQf^d  his  iFate,  .  lo  it  nl A  or!  " 
Suddenly  do waiJae  dreadful  (le'vy^iifw^ 

Preventing  the  defame  of^ipmrnon  hands,    '  ^  ^.  ^ 

Met  boldly  with  his  Fate,  and  brave  in  death  5  -^r^  > 

Thou,  Cdffimy  muft  at  once^  (t^ffd  Fprtun^  tbiqe  i) 

Be  thy  Acculer  Judg,  and  Mifrderer^  r  ou.  a  o  aoa  SiiJ  .□voJ  uXjU 

In  death  to  wipe  the  fcandal  from  thy  F^Pfiiye'*  -? 

That,  when  thy  Earthly  part's  fqblim'd  with  Fire,     '  :  'rf  •  -  \  - 

Thy  Spirit  rarify'd,  may  fee  thy  Urn 

Water'd  with-t^ars,  and  hear  thy  ftory  told. 

.    ■     'ii      ■  -  ■ 
Ter,  Truft  me,  thou^^»;i«^^,  I  lament  thy  JFate, 

Which  hi^ries  thee,  in  patb$  obfrutfe  to:  fis,  b 

Thcis  to  confume :  thoq:feeni'fl::a  warlfcin^  -  l-a^ 

And,  like  a  Spirit,  covQt'ft  lonely. Shades  %  - '  ;  ^' 

There  breath'ft  complaints  5  while  thy  lamenting  Friends 

Beg,  and  intreat  thou  wouldH  admit  of  ciire  :^ 

folded  arms,  and  looks  which  (hoott&emfelves 

Into  the  Earth,  thou  figh*fl:denyal  out, 

Hirher  Fvetrac'dthee,  andrefolve  to  know 

If  there  be  PowV  in  Friendlhip  5  or  the  Name 

ButFiiflion. 

Cdjf.  Oh.  thou  excellently  Fair ! 

Yet  from  that  excellence  py  griefs  proceed; 

Did 


Did  I  not  feel  my  Fate  grafp  faft  my  liftf  jf  ' 
Dumb  to  my  woes,  asr  they  by  Nattireinade^ 
rd  fink  into  my  Urn.  '  ' 

Ter.  Blefsme,  you  PdN^i^r  VJ^J;^' 
What  have  I  done  ?  what  hbrtid'ciiihe  committed. 
To  make  a  Friend  witheir,  with  thci^ht,  to  ihade ; 
The  gift  of  Gods  in  lifej  Oh,  Caffiusytdl  ^ 
That,  withthehaftof  Penitents,  I  fly 
Unto  the  pitying  Gods,  which  hover  Q*r 
Their  holy  Manfions :  fay  what  $iCrlRcpy 
What  Vows,  what  Intenfe  rtiay  atdnd'their'Ire  • 
For  I  fhall  never  taft  of  peace  or  reft 
Till  I,  the  Caufe,  have  quieted  thy  grieH 

CafJ.  White,  as  the  thought  of  Innocence,  thou  art  • 
.  Pure,  like  the  firft  Creation,  from  all  guilt  5 
That  takes  it  fource  from  the  internai  frame  : 
lYet,  tho  attended,  circled  round  with  gifts. 
The  only  Jewel  of  Heav'ns  Trefury, 
Such  is  the  violence  of  head-ftrong  Fate, 

I  covet  fOh^  how  th' unwilling  Spul, 

Juft  on  the  brink  of  ruin,  all  confus^,  - 

Cafts  a  fad  look  upon  her  long- lov'd  feat,, 

E  re  for  Immortal  change  (he  takes  h^r  flight!  !) 

Ter.  Oh,  freerae^  cajjius^  from  thefe  doubts  and  fears. 
Which  make  a  WSiter's  ftorm  within  my  bloud. 
Did  I  not  call  upon  love 
To  raife  my  Soul,  depreft  with  fuch  a  weight, 
Sure  I  fliould  fink  in  Sorrow  s  vaft  Abyfs, 

CaJJ\  You  have  commanded,  and  I  will  obey  : 
Free  you  from  this  5  but  fear  a  lecond  ftorm, 
More  dreadful,  and  more  jaft.  You  call'd  on  Love  1 
That  raifes  you  5  but  finks  me  down  to  Hell  : 
For  what,  but  Love,  could  thus  effed, a  change  5 
Transform  me  from  the  being  that  I  had  ?  ,  . 

Ter,  lamamax'd!  what  is't  that  C#/// means  -f-^ 
^CajJ'.^  But,  oh]  when,  naming  Love^  I  view  that  face, 
Like  him  who,  gazing  on  the  works  of  Heav'n^ 
Loft  life  in  admiration  of  the  Objeft  ! 
Pity  me,  Fair;  tho  juftly  you  condemn  o' 

F  2 


And,  when  I  fay  'tis  you  that  I  adore, 

For  you  thus  wither,  and  thus  lofe  my  felf  5     Is^ah  himfelf, 

Say,  in  my  death,  That  Honor  to  my  Friend 
Held  a  conteft  with  Love,  and  mafter'd  it, 

ter.  Help,  help  the  wretched  5  who,  diftradl  with  pain,' 
Has  fheath'd  his  killing  Dagger  in  his  breft. 

E^fer  her  women. 

Oh,  run,  CAmilU ;  call  the  Sons  of  Art, 

To  ftay  this  deluge  .  in  which  Life  does  haft 

To  find  a  paffage. 

Cdjf.  In  vain  is  human  help. 
Let  me,  in  death,  Adore  -  and  fhoot  my  Soul, 
Viewing  thy  face,  into  Elizinm  fliides. 
Forgive  the  boldnefs  of  my  love;  tho  Death 
Corns  fwiftly  on  •  yet,  ere  the  J^teft  blaft. 
Let  me  intreat  you'l  to  my  memory 
(How-  e're  you  hate  me  now)  be  pitiful. 

SC  EN,  IIL 

Sertorius^  TerenttA^  Cajjtus. 

serf.  Who  was't  that  call'd  for  help  ?  H^ !  'tis  my  felf, 

To  bear  with  patience  fuch  a  fight  as  this ! 

Gods,  you're  unkind  ;  more  cruel,  than  fhe*s  falfe  ! 

ByHeav'n,  She  weeps,  and  baths  him  with  her  tears  / 

Oh,  the  inconftancy  of  all  the  Sex 

That  damns  the  living,  and  torments  the  dead  ! 

I  will  retire  from  hence  •  and  wifti  I  could 

Forget  I  e're  had  being. 

Ter.  Oh,  my  Lord, 
Stay  you  fo  long  without  a  helping  hand  ? 

sen.  Ha!  byHeav'n,  Ihe'd  make  a  Property  of  me  1 
Death,  Hell,  and  Furies,  'tis  too  much  to  bear. 

TVr.  See  here,  my  Lord,  the  noble  Caffms  flain. 

Sert.  What  faid'ft  thou  ?  Caffim  dying  ?  How  the  word 
Has  calmed  the  paffion,  at  the  name  of  Friend  J 

So 


So  the  Earth's  vapors,  when  the  Sun  appears, 
Diflblve  to  Dew.  Oh,  Caffius  I  Ob,  my  Friend  I 
Tell  rae^  how  came  this  wound  imprinted  here  ? 

Ca^'.  Give  me  your  hand  5  and  fwear  forgivenefs  to  me* 

Serf.  By  all  the  Gods,  I  do. 

CafJ'.  Thenlflialldy 
Freed  of  the  bitter  anguifli  of  the  mind, 
I  have  offended,  but  it  was  in  thought  5 
'Twas  the  ill  bloud  rebelled  within  my  Veins ; 
But  from  the  fluces  I  have  loosed  the  flave. 
And  dy  a  Roma/9  5  yet  my  Rebel  eyes 
Will  fix  upon  the  Objed  of  my  Soul, 

Now  plunging  o'r  the  mighty  Main  of  D^ath.'  D^^, 

serf.  Forbear,  thou  fancy  Tyrant,  for  a  while  • 
If  thou  want'ft  Subjefts  for  thy  eager  maw, 
ril  give  thee  thoufands,  fpare  me  but  this  one. 
He'sgon,  he'sgon  •  the  fleeting  Soul  has  paft 
The  bounds  of  lite  1  Night,  out  of  Chaos  take 
The  blackeft  of  thy  Wardrobe,  thruft  back  day, 
That  all  the  World  may  mourn  in  endlefs  Darknefs. 
Weep  on,  TercfitU:  for  thy  tears,  like  Balm, 
Will  pleafc  his  iT/^r;;^/)  and  allay  my  grief. 
Takeup  the  Body,  and  ered  a  Pile 
Great  as  a  Pyr^^/^/W :  from  the  bleft,  lookdownj 
And  fee  thy  laft  of  Rites.   Oh,  might  there  rife 
Another  phctnix  from  the  Sacrifice.  £Bxeu^f 

^  G  E  N.  IV. 

Fulvia^  Terfenndl 

FuL  The  angry  Fates  now  croud  to  ferve  our  will  5 
Left  they  (hould  want  in  mifchief,  as  in  pow*r : 
Ligurius^  Decms^  are  my  Profelytes> 
Greedily  fwallow  up  the  gilded  bait, 
And  hurry  on  to  ruin.    But,  I  fear, 
Behricius  Friendlhip  will  admit  no  change 
For,  tho  he  loves,  and  to  the  height  ofpaflloHjl 
In  his  rough  Soul  fuch  Honor  is  impreft, 


 S^h'^mV'K^^^'  

He'I  fooncr  turn  Applhte  unto  Love  _ 
Than  derogate  from^fihn  who  fills-hrs  praife. 

Perp.  Crajjusy  N(k^amy^  ^nd  Trismus  cOlXl  i 
With  many  more  ihcKn^d  unto  our  Faftiotl; 
The  lighteft  Souls  thou  haft  already  fif'd, 
'    While  the  confid'erlng  Fools  are.catch'd  by  mc  : 
Norbams  honor,  nor  theTribunefliip 
Which  CraH'us  has,  nor  fam'd  Tribtinm  charge, 
Are  ftrong  enough  againft  rh'  affaults  I  make, 

Ffd.  What  doom  you  of  'Bdriciffs  ? 

Perp.  He  muft  dy, 

FuL  then,  let  him  dy;  but  fhalfhe  fall^  before 
The  Tragedy  intended  ? 

Perp.  Yes,  he  muft: 
Left  he  betray  us  to  that  Fiend  sertorius. 

Ful.  I  think,  'twere  better  that^Qu  le^  him  fall 
AlTociate  with  the  mighty  Deity  ' 
He  Idolizes:  let/em  mount  together . 
And,  erring  from  the  flipp*ry  paths  of  Heav'n, 
Sink  headlong  down,  into  eternal  Night. 

Perp,  Retire,  my  Fair, .  and  ifivocate  of  Chance 
To  ceafe  the  motion  of  her  giddy  Wheel, 
TilllhavefixttheEnginsofhisFate.  [Hat/V.  Fulvia.' 

Anfwerme,  Jcjw,  in  Thunder,  if  that  iiiStt'- 
To  greatnefs  born,  by  interpofing  Fate 
Headlong  flung  down  th'  afpiring  Precipice, 
Yet  lab  nng  to  regain  the  niighty j:op,  , 
Views  round  the  fpacious  &i1piri  of  his  toil  5 
Can  any  guile  or  fraud  afperfe  his  fame 
Who  makes  his  oppofite  his  ftep  to  mount  ? 
If  thou  darft  anfwer  me,  I  wil  Ipeak  aloud  , 
That  Romulus^  the  man  thou  fnatch'd.  frgm  Earth 
To  Deify,  ^  forgetting  tjnes;  of  bloucf,'  '-  '^^^  ^'  ' 
Remov'd  his  Brother,  to  fecure  his  Rule. 
I  dare  as  much,  and  court  thee  in  my  deeds, 
Tholll,  yet  great,  and  offer  *em  to  thee ; 
For  thou,  with  thoughts  Olympic  fir'ft  the  brave, 
Lifts  'em  from  Earth  into  the  micWIe  sky, 
A^dpoints  'em  out  the  Regions  of  the  World  : 

'Tis 


•Tis  thee  I  inVocate  5  and  wifli  I  could 
(As  once  unto  Ljcaen*s  Houfe  thou  did'ft) 
Turn  all  into  a  Flame^  and  Nature  change. 


Enter  a,  Servmt. 


Serv.  Sir,  there  are  many  Gentlemen  without 
That  wait  admittance;. 


Perp.  G05  condudt 'eni  in : 
They're  the  Confpirators. 


Exif.  Servant. 


SCEN.  V- 


Craffus,  Ligurius,  Norbanus,  Decius,  Tribunius ;  to  Perpenna- 

Trib.  Hail,  noble  Romm  \ 
CrajJ\  Hail  noble  1 

Dec,  >  Hail  the  great  Perfisma  I 
Nor.j> 

Perp*  The  Omens  well,  that,  with  a  mind  unite 
To  carry  on  this  great  deliv  ering  work, 
We  here  are  met,  as  at  a  Signal  given : 
T rihunius^  Craffus^  and  Ligurius^ :  . 
Norbams^  and  good  Dm/^j,  ufe  no  fpeech  5 
But  feat  your  felves.  Now,  RomanhoxAs^  and  Friends, 
Once  great  in  Fortune,  not  in  emty  found  5 
The  all  that  we  enjoy  ;  tho  we  may  feign, 
Like  melancholy  men  who  Reign  in  thought. 
Revel  in  joyes,  the  meer  lAea^s  formed 
From  Fancy,  wrought  into  a  height  by  words. 
But  the  elfedl  is  Air ;  Can  you,  my  Friends, 
Tho  we  may  credit,  in  our  fulnefs,  things 
Which  ftupid  eafe  creates,  be  or  fecure  or  great  ? 
We  call  our  felves  a  Senate,  and  beget 
Thoughts  we  are  truly  fo,  Sertdrius  fays. 
When  barbarous  Gml*s  fack'd  kb^^'  and  lay'd  it  waft;, 
Camillus  unto  Vei  made  retreat. 
Gave  out,       Rome  it  felf  was  thither  mov'd ; 


Mi; 


And,  for  the  confirmation,  added  this: 

Where-e're  the  Senate  was,  there  Rmse  was  ftill  5 
Alluding  to  our  abjeft  States,  to  pleafe 
A  few,  once  Senators,  now  Exil'd  men. 
Say  then,  if  Cneius  may  be  bold  to  fpeak 
Jhe  plaineft  of  his  thoughts. 
Nor,  You  have,  Fer^enna. 
CrajJ.  VV*  exped  from  thee,  as  from  an  Oracle, 
Lig.  Speak  free,  Pcrpe^f^a  .  for  thou  art  our  Fate- 
Per  p.  Say  we  have  fought,  and  gained  a  Victory, 
If  I  may  call  it  fo  •  but  which  of  you, 
From  public  hands  received  the  benefit? 
Or  did  the  Croud  eccho  your  names  trom  far  5 
Or  to  your  Houfes  carry  you  with  (houts  ? 
If  any  fuch  be  here,  then  I  am  mute. 
Omnes.  None  5  none,  Perpenm. 
Perf.  Know  you  why  it  was  i 
For  great  Sertorms^  like  a  boundlefs  Sea, 
Swallows  the  many  Rivlets  in  his  Main. 
Which  of  your  Swords  cut  not  as  deep  as  His  ? 
I  faw  you  fight,  and  flood  ama2.'d  at  it. 
y  Vhat  have  the  Barbarous  giv'n  you  in  return 
For  fuch  expenfe  ?  Ifpraife  will  cure  your  wounds. 
The  Soldier's  purchafe-  whether  fince,  orno, 
^They've  thought  you  worthy  merit  ? 

Trib.  We  all  fought; 
They  look'd  upon  us,  rais'd  a  (hout,  and  cry*d, 
The  Gods  reward  the  noble  Roman  Chiefs. 

Perf.  I,  there  it  is  5  the  Gods  muft  pay  you  thanks. 
While,  like  a  Tyrant,  heingroffes  all  • 
And  leaves  us  not  our  fame.  But  now  Til  haft 
To  fearch  our  hidden  griefs.  Sertorius  fays 
SjlUs  a  Fury  5  truly,  fo  it  feems, 
For,  maugre  all  oppofers,  ftill  he  Rules ; 
His  Fame  mounts  with  the  Chariot  of  t^ie  Sun  y 
Rifes  and  fets  with  his  Etherial  light : 
Yet  we  defpife  him,  and  contemn  his  powV-i 
Content  with  founds  and  luU'd  with  flattery. 
.  Is  not  the  beaten at  our  walls? 


Has  not  Metellus  joyn'd  him  ?  nay,  has  not 
5^//^  threatn'd  to  be  here  ?  yet  we  fleep, 
Surrounded  with  chefe  dangers.  Noble  Friends^ 
If  any  of  you  think  I  ufe  this  fpeech 
To  alienate  your  Loyalty  5  of  form 
Language  that  bears  a  bane  unto  your  worths ; 
Speak,  and  Perfenna,  fliall  be  ever  mute. 

Lig.  Th'  haft  freed  us  from  the  Lethargie^  and  added 
Ldng-abfent  heat :  Go  oHj  thou  noble  RomAn^ 
Who,  while  we  flept;,  beheld  our  certain  ^ate! 

perp.  This  City,  which,  to  Rome^  is  like  a  Star 
In  magnitude,  unto  the  Moon  at  full, 
He  calls  Nerv  Rome  -  the  Superftitious  Croud, 
Pleased  with  Novelty,  count  him  a  God  ; 
And  pay  him  Adoration.  Don't  we  find. 
While  we  exclaim  'gainft  Sjlla^  SyH^  here  ? 
Here,  ill  Sertorius  ?  is  he  not  Lord  of  Rule  ? 
Does  he  not  write  himfelf  Dictator  too  ? 
Saves,  ordeftroys?  are  not  his  words  as  Laws  ? 
And,  tho  he  Lures  us  with  the  name  of  Friends, 
Are  we  not  under  his  Authority  ? 
When  I  confider,  noble  Romms^  Jove  y 
Rive  me  with  Thunder,  if  ii:  irks  me  not, 
Toieeour  felvesthus,  byourlelves,  deceived. 

Nor.  Thou'ft.readthemyfticCharaderofFate, 
And  found  the  number  of  the  Sacred  Writ  : 
Now  lead  the  path,  remote  from  Slavery. 

Perp.  I  were  not,  Roma/ts^  worthy  of  your  loves, 
Could  I  not  Ihun,  as  well  as  fee  the  danger. 
Confider,  Friends,*  now,  as  your  lateft  choice  • 
For  Freedom  is*t,  or  Slavery  we  toil  ? 
If  Freedom  we  defire,  as  I  believe 
No  Ro^a»  breaths  a  Soul,  or  holds  a  Life 
Worthy  enjoying,  without  the  blelTed  Name ; 
It  muft  be  (pardon  me,  for  Gods  command) 
By  bloud  ;  Nay,  ftart  not,  worthy  Roman  Friends  5 
We  all  muft  fuffer,  if  he  lives  5  if  dyes. 
We've  all  the  World  to  rove  in,  or  divide 
The  Provinces  amongft  us.    Old  MetcUus 

G 
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Will  fign  our  own  Conditions  5  SjlU  courts  us ; 
Left,  ftiying  in  their  pow'r,  wejoynwith  Fomfey; 
Whoni,^  well  I  know  that,  he  both  hates  and  fears. 
Speak  then,  my  Friends,  and  eafe  me  from  my  doubts 
If,  by  my  freenefs,  I  am  odious  grown  5 
This  hand,  which  willingly  fhould  aid  your  caufe. 
Shall  eafe  me  of  the  weight  of  life  I  bear. 

Trib.  Oft  have  I  ferv'd  him,  in  the  fierceft  fights^ 
And  think  no  man  eVe  courted  more  his  love  • 
But,  ftnce  the  general  good  requires  his  fall, 
1  willingly  alfentto't.      (Cra^.)  SodoL  . 

Nor.-) 

Lig.  >  And  alL 

Ferf.  Give  me  your  hands;    Firfi:  yours,  Ligurius 
Now,  noble  T ribune^  yours  ;  honor'd  Norbanus  : 
rribunius^  tho  laft,  yet  Chief  of  all. 
Since  Heav'n  has  put  into  our  hands  a  Shield, 
To  ward  the  body  from  diftrefs,  Oh,  Friends, 
Watchful  with  cares,  retiring  to  the  Cave 
Sacred  to  Fortune,  which  in  Gml  I  found, 
OfF  ring  the  Sacred  Ritfes,  lo,  from  her  mouth 
This  found  was  heard  ;  "  Awake,  thou  fleepy  man,, 
"  And  diflipate  thofe  heavy  clods  of  Earth- 

Whofe  pitchy  vapors  do,  like  Meteors^h^ing 

About  thy  Soul ;  Gods  have  decreed  the  fall 
*^  Of  proud  Ser tortus^  and  have  chofe  thee  out 

To  free  the  Rs)r^Ans  from  their  Slavifh  State : 
"  lil  move  before  thee,  and  prepare  thy  way  ; 
*^  Into  their  minds  inftil  the  loft  defire 
*^Of  Liberty.   Thisfaid,  the  God  was  mute. 
By  the  concurrence^  well  I  know  the  pow'r 
That  the  indulgent  Gods  unto  our  Fates 
By  this  effedi  have  giv'n.    Death  is  the  word  • 
But  how,  and  when,  and  where,  you  noble  Romansy 
Shall  this  great  Aft  which  gives  us  Liberty, 
By.  Gods  commanded,  be  by  us  performy  ? 

Trib.  Fortune  has  chofe  thee  out  to  lead  us  on  r 
Thou,  who  coaverfeft  with  a  Ceit.)^;, 


TO%IVS, 

In  my  opiaion,  ought  to  be  our  Head. 

Cra^\  perfenmCs  thoughtful,  wife,  and  valiant. 
Bends  all  his  Study  for  the  Romm  good  5 
And,  in  this  caufe,  muft  lead  us  forth  to  zOi. 

Nor.  Do,  noble  Cneit$s  5  for  we're  vow*d  to  thee : 
Point  out  the  way,  tho  circled  with  the  Fates, 
We'd  gain  the  pri:<^.e,  or  perifti  in  th'  attemt. 

Ferf  Secure  in  all  your  loves,  I  dare  difclofe 
The  fecrets  of  my  breft  ;  and  form  a  way 
Subtil  and  fure,  as  what  the  Gods  Decree. 
What  think  you.  Friends,  ifthat  he  fall  this  night. 
Deluded  with  a  Tale  of  Victory  ? 
I  have  the  Engins  ready  for  the  work ; 
The  fire  is  kindled,  and  the  Forge  compleat  : 
And  we  the  many  hands  to  batter  down 
This  vaft  Colo^us.    But,  with  him,  muft  fall 
Bebricitts  5  who,  with  jealous  eyes,  infpe^s 
Into  the  Very  marrow  of  our  Plot  : 
The  real  Argus .  and  a  trufty  Villain. 

T'rih.  Delay  is  dangerous ;  fince  wc  are  confirm*d, 
Why  fhould  our  Swords,  ready  to  a6l:  our  wills, 
Grow  to  the  Scabbards  ?  Freedom  is  the  prize 
For  which  we  fight :  now,  in  the  face  of  Day, 
The  Sun  fhould  view  the  glory  of  the  deed. 

Perp.  Brave  Spirit  1  that's  fo  forward  in  the  Caafe, 
Signal  from  Heav'n  to  fan  us  into  flame  1 
But  that  the  Gods  decree  it  otherwife^ 
Bleft  would  my  Optics  be,  to  fee  thy  Sword 
H  ew  Slavery  in  pieces.    This  Tve  thought ; 
When  high  in  hope,  pleas'd  with  the  fplendid  Tale 
OfVid*ry,  won  from  5>Zf4's  Officers  : 
He  fups  with  me  to  night  5  and  that's  his  laft. 
The  Lh  fnama  n  who  admires  him  fo 
As  the  dull  Clown  the  Thunder-making  God, 
Not  knowing  that  the  warring  Elements 
Create  the  fame  without  the  Thund'rer's  hands, 
Muft  with  him  fall.    Draw  all  your  Swords.  Now  fwcar, 
Byal  I  the  Po  w  rs  which  fat  when  Man  was  made  % 
By  all  ttxe  Beings  abftraft  from  thofe  Po'wrs, 


Sea,  Air,  and  Fire;  by  day,  and  Bre^us ; 
And  by  th*  Eternal  Flames  of  pluto\  Realm  : 
When  Time  the  happy  minute  points  outy 
You  Swords  cut  deep  into  the  Monfter's  heart. 
Omnes,  We  fwear. 

Terf,  Methinks,  I  fee  the  Landfcape  of  his  Fate, 
By  angry  Dxmons^  ftretch'd  to  a  full  length  ; 
While  the  pleas'd  Gods  their  heav'nly  Curtins  draw, 
And  from  the  Chriftal  Cafements  of  the  Sky 
With  purer  light  Illuminate  the  Moon, 
Pale  with  the  greatoefs  of  the  glorious  deed 
Which  makes  an  Empire,  and  fubvcrts  a  State, 
And,  from  my  breath,  forms  the  Decrees  of  Fat;^.  ^Exeunt., 


A  C  T.  V.  SCEN.  L 

Behricius^  Sertorius, 

Bebr,  T  F  the  Decrees  of  Jove^  in  Thunder  fpoke,. 
\^  Or  the  fad  CharacSer  of  warring  Gods, 
In  ample  Prodigies  inlarge  themfelvcs  5 
You  muft  not  hence,  unlefs  unto  yqur  Fate  : 
Ofca^  till  now,  was  ftranger  to  thefe  fights, 
Which  fright  the  vulgar,  and  confound,  the  wife.  • 
Laft  night,  when  Horror  did  in  darknefs  Reign, 
When  Graves  gave  up  their  dead  to  trace  the  Earthy 
And  the  unquiet  Ghofts,  as  robb'd  ofreft. 
With  horrid  Schream$.anc}howliiigs  of  the  Damn'd,, 
Fiird  every  Soul  with  terror  of  the  change : 
Our  Priefts  (as  sn\\^vi  Ne^tu^e  his  Trident  ftruck 
The  angry  Element,  andcall'd  the  Springs 
To  vomit  up  a  Deluge  o\e  the  Earth,) 
To  every  Pow'r  Divine  they  Sacrifice  5 
While  angry  Heav'n  in  Thunder  drowns  their  Pr^y'rs 
And  wifhsr^peated  Storms,  does  threaten  end , 
To  the  World's,  frame.        ^  . 

Sertt  -  'Tisj  ftrange  m^^l'Sfbrims  5 ,  i , 

■  V. 


But,  if  the  Gods  Decree  the  final  change. 

Why  fhould  we  dread  what  firfl:  or  taft  will  com  ? 

JovCy  (torn  the  Earth,  form'd  us  to  what  we  are  ; 

Infus'd  a  noble  fire  within  our  Souls, 

Whofe  heat  gave  life,  and  wrought  our  ftupid  Senfe 

Unto  the  glorious  aftions,  which  create 

Envy  in  Gods,  and  Honor  in  us  Men, 

And  makes  our  Fame  out-live  us  in  our  deeds, 

Beh.  That  Glory  is  the  Soul  of  noble  men 
living  to  merit,  juftly  I  believe  • 
But  when  on  Earth,  as  once  was  'gainft  the  Heav'ns  ^ 
The  Beings  which  from  chaps  were  produc'd . 
Rofe  in  Rebellion  'gainft  the  Lord'  of  all  ; 
The  kinder  Gods,  by  glorious  adlions  won, 
Speak  loudj,  as  far  as  Fate  will  give  'em  leave,  ^  , 

To  fave  the  mortal  lov'd  from  fudden  harm.  '^^'["r^^   '  \ 

Serf.  Thou  would'ft  perfuade  me  then,  that  this  portends 
Danger  to  me  5  pointed  to  me  alone  ?  , 
Would'ft  in  my  breft  infufe  I  know  not  what, 
And  make  me  Subjedl  to  an  idle  fear  ? 

Beh,  The  Gods  declare,  that  we  may  Ihun  that  Storm 
Which  gathers  in  the  Wind,  and  threats  from  far : 
Not  with  a  Natural  war  divides  the  Clouds  5 
But,  fpeaking,  forms  a  Thunder  with  his  voice  ; 
Which;>  did  not  Fate  oppofe,  would  Eccho  here 
The  Revolutions  known  in  Skyes  above. 

asaProphetj,  andbyFriendlhipfir'd, 
Swell  with  the  objeft  •  which  my  thoughts  unravel  ; 
lAnd  now,  the  vifits,  vail'd  by  Night  and  fliame, 
Appear  at  full ;  made  by  Perfenm's  guile  : 
Cra^us^^  Ligurhs^  could  not  Ihun  my  fight^, 
Tho  wing'd  by  fear,  and  muffled  with  their  Cloaks  • 
Twas  there  I  hous'd  'em  5  and  am  confident 
A  neft  of  Villains  brood  within  the  walls. 

serf.  ItisimpoiTible.    Can  thcy^  myRiendsi 
Equalingreatnefsandin  pow*r,  as  when 
Marius  ^\d^\f:Qin  Rome^  contrive  the  fall 
Of  him  who  rais'd  'em  to  that  Height  of  pow;r 


They  now  enjoy  ?  Perfuade  me  to  believe 
The  melancholy  which  Norbanus  bears 
Deep  in  his  bloud,  promts  him  to  change  J  Oh,  no : 
*  They  court  the  lonely  places,  and  do  hate 
Human  Society,  the  joy  of  Earth ! 
Or  that  Ligurius  lightnel's  in  difcourfe 
May  give  occafion  to  diftruft  him  1  Pve^ 
In  numerous  dangers,  feen  himacft  asfar  „  ^ 

As  the  loud-taJking  Hero  of  the  Field, 
TribunmsxxsKXVi  raisM  him  to  that  feat 
Which  now  he  holds  ;  next  thee,  and  my  dead  GajJiHSf 
The  man  I  prize  5  Can  thefe  my  beft  of  Friends, 
Confpire  againft  the  man  that  they  divide  ? 

Behr.  Pray  Heav  nthe  Nation  feel  not  the  effefts. 
This  I  am  fure^  Thefe  is  no  good  intended^ 
For,  when  I  was  devoted  unto  Love, 
Admir'd  the  beauteous  creature  of  her  Sex, 
That  Soiom  Apple,  whofe  fair  outfide  temts 
Death  in  the  taft,  Plots  and  contrives  like  Fate, 
Has  numerous  vifitants  of  hot-brain'd  youth,  ^ 
Coveting  danger  for  a  fmile  from  her ; 
Vec  'iHs^  the  chief,  who  leads  the  pleafing  Maze  • 
While  (he,  adorn'd  like  Venus^  fhoots  her  beams 
Into  their  Souls  5  which  in  a  mighty  blaze, 
As  fubjedl  Flames  commanded  by  the  Winds, 
Threatens  deftruftion ;  Can  .S^mr/W think 
:?erpennet  ign'orant  of  this  work  of  Night  ? 
'No  5  I  have  feen  him,  unconcern'd,  behold 
"Such  amorous  glances,  and  fuch  liberty, 
With  his  fair  Wife  ^  that,  were  it  not  defign'd 
To  lure  em  with  the  fpecious  bait  of  Beauty, 
It  were  above  an  honeft  man  to  bear. 

Serf.  The  ag'd,  Bebricius^  always  look  on  youth 
With  thoughts  of  d  anger  and  of  Jealoufy  5 
And,  from  the  gayne/s  (which  they  think  adorns^) 
That  makes  *em  light  and  Airy  in  their  Meen^ 
Take  too  fevere  a  judgment.   Oh,  Fjfiend !  in  Love 
We  know  not  what  we  fay  •  but  if  the  Sex 
Command  a  deed  ignoble,  then  the  brave 

Shake 


Shake  oflf  the  Fetters  of  the  Amorous  God, 
And  loath  the  objedt  which  aflfedied  change. 

Beir.  'Tis  fix'd  in  Fate,  Sooner  the  Adamant, 
By  vernal  dew,  flialt  all  its  hardnefs  lofe ; 
Than  the  loft  minute  call  from  hoary  Time, 
VVhofe  Scythe  has  cut  deep  into  ignorance. 
.'Tis  not  my  fault,  you  Gods  ^  for,  as  a  Friend, 
And  caird  to  fpeak,  Pve  utter'd  eVery  thought. 
Haft  then,  Sertorm^  ftmggle  with  thy  Fate, 
Roar  like  a  Lyon  catch'd  within  the  ToyI, 
Negleding  the  poor  Beaft  that  gave  him  warning  : 
Then,  when  inclos*d,  rilfummon  all  my  ftrength; 
Or  fet  thee  free,  or  perifli  in  the  Snare, 
Sen.  Something  thou'ft  faid,  like  Ice,  fits  chilling  here - 

And  the  raft  thought,  tho  light  as  Air  before. 

Now,  like  a  weight  hurl'd  in  fom  quiet  ftrcam. 

In  many  circles  wreaths  th'  adjacent  floud, 

And  from  the  bottom  raifes  flakes  of  Ouze ; 

The  clearnefs  of  my  mind,  once  void  of  fear, 

Thou  haft  infedled  v\  ith  the  poys'nous  found. 

Oh  Doubt,  that  tortur*ft  more  than  points  of  Swords  I 

By  Heav'n,  thefe  fhapes  of  fear,  thefe  dreams  of  nighty  . 

Thus  I  difcardj.for  ever  banifli  hence. 

And  live  above  the  reach  of  envious  men. 

S  C  E  R  11. 

*   Terentiay  SfrUmSy  Bebricittsl 

Ter.  Thou  muft  not  pafs,  unlefs  upon  my  death ; 
Which  Ix)ppofe,  to  fill  the  breach  of  Fate. 
Can  (Oh  the  cruel  queftion  to  be  made  /) 
SerUrmslovc^  love  his  Terentia  ftill? 
If  I  have  pow'r,  or  if  thefe  tears  prevail^ 
ph,  let  my  words  find  credit  in  thy  breft. 

Ser'ti  By  Jove^  my  manhood  fails ;  I  grow  to  Earth : 
Speak  and  releafc  the  Agony  thou?ft  made. 

Ter.  By  all  the  joys  of  i^/w^;!?,  all  thcfweets 
[That  wait  oa  jLove ;  pay,  by  thefecretbiife 


That  happy  Souls  enjoy,  Oh,  ftir  not  hence. 

Swift,  as  a  Pile  hurl'd  by  the  Delfhic  God, 

Barb'd  with  deflruftion,  corns  our  ruin  on  : 

Afireliit  is  no  more  •  I  faw  her  Ghoft, 

The  dear  remembrance  of  a  Friend  and  Mother, 

Thrice  cry  Curs'd  Kcmc  \  then,  from  her  eyes,  burft  forth 

A  floud  of  tears,  which  uflierM  on  her  woes  : 

Sfr tortus  is  no  more,  flie  often  faid  5 

I  law  the  Fates  bufy  about  his  Ufe, 

The  thred  expos'd  on  the  immortal  Sheers, 

And  all  the  leffer  Meffengers  on  wing  : 
This  fpoke,  flie  vaniflVd  into  Air  again,  i 

sert.  Sure,  my  T erentU^  thou  but  dream 'd  the  while  5 
And  this  the  produft  of  thy  fear  J 

Ter.  Oh,  no. 
Scarce  recoUededj,  viewing  round  the  fpace, 
Too  true  I  found  the  Vifion,  which  out-fled 
Report  it  felf :  a  Meffenger  arrived, 
VVith  Letters,  which  confirm  the  fatal  chance. 

Sert.  Oh,  Mother,  art  thou  com,  to  warn  my  Fate  ? 
Left  the  pofleflion  of  thy  quiet  Urn, 
And  thy  diftraSed  Spirit  tiovers  here  ?i  > /cKujcit  c^bri; 
Speak  loud,  you  Gods  •  for  I'm  prepared  for  chartgfc  : 
Why  all  thefe  horors  ?  is  it  to  amate 
The  wandring  Soul,  when  fhe  her  manfion  leaves  ? 
Loofe  all  your  Bolts,  bury  me  quick  in  Earth, 
.Rather  than  Rack  with  founds  exceeding  death. 

,    .  s  c  E  N.  in. 

Trihm  'ms^  Craffui^  Jfc^rUuus,  Ligurius^  Sertorius^  &C» 

Trib.  Hail,  mighty  Lord  I  Imperial  Coruju/eror ! 
Great  in  thy  deeds,  as  P^huj  'v^  for  light  1:  li  10 
Give  leave,  that  we  attendthee  to  the  Feaft : 
While' ttiat  PerferiK^^^'ol  the  favor  proud, 
Envies  the  Thrones  of  Friendftiip  that  we  have. 

Sert .  I  will  rtot  go  r  do  not  inquire  the  caule  ^ 
Let  it  fufRce  it  is  mjr  will*     s  .a 


I 


Trib: 


/ 


Trih.  'Tis  true 
That  people  whifper  ;  here  I  find  it  now  5 
SertoriHs  doubts  die  conftancy  and  faith 
Of  men^  devoted  wholly  to  his  Fame  5 
Men,  which  have  fworn  in  death  to  follow  thee  - 
Men,  which  have  left  the  Rom^n  State  for  thee  : 
To  aflies  turn*d  the  Tables  Syllx  fent;, 
With  ample  rcftitution,  and  full  honor. 

•  1  fee  the  hate  thou  bear'ft  us,  in  thy  eyes : 
Oh,  would  they  hadthe  pow'rof^^)///.f^/j 
To  kill  the  Villain  who  infeded  thee  / 

Sert^  Miftakemenot,  tribumus:  Tm  not  well, 
And  do  not  like  the  fiercenefs  of  the  Air. 

Trib.  Miftake  me  not,  sertorius*  nor  believe 

*  Thy  fecret  thoughts  are  hid :  I  fee  'em  there. 
There,  in  thy  eyes  5  and  hear  *em  in  thy  words  5 
And  curfe  my  Stars  I  ever  liv'd  to  hear. 
Crajfm^  Ligurm^  ^nANorbanusy  com, 

Draw  all  your  Daggers,  and  compleat  our  doom : 
To  live  fufpededjby  the  man  we  love. 
Is  worfe  than  death. 

Serf.  Vfh^ii  m^m^  TrfbumUs  'i 

Tf  ib.  Thou  fliak  read  here,  and  glut  thee  with  the  Character, 
Writ  with  thefe  Pens  ol  Steel,  upon  our  hearts. 
But,  Oh!  the  wretched  State  of  human  things! 
On  what  falfe  Bafis  do  we  build  our  hopes  5 
Thus  fubjeil  to  the  blaft  of  every  wind  ? 
Know,  ^^\xSert$rms)  that  I  hate  to  live 
Under  the  very  Igno*miny  of  thought. 

Nor.  Viev/  all  thefe  Scars,  the  badges  of  my  love, 
Gain'd  by  thy  fide,  in  Battel  5  call  to  mind 
How  oft  I've  interposed  'twixt  thee  and  death : 
This  fingle  arm,  as  glorying  in  thy  fight, 
Has  made  a  Lane  in  the  oppofing  Foes, 
What  have  I  ever  don,  to  merit  this  ? 
What  adion,  in  my  life  has  made  a  crime  ? 
Did  I  but  think  my  Soul  could  harbor  one 
Againft  my  Friend,  by  Heav'n  Td  ftab  that  too. 

Lig.  Believe  me,  General,  that  I  court  thy  worth, 

H  A 


^       A  Servant  to  thy  Virtue  ;  and  this  Steel, 
Halting  to  let  out  life  wheafo  revil'd, 
Shall  pierce  as  deep  into  a  Loyal  heart: 
Nay,  I  believe,  that  man,  who  loves  me  not, 
Would  be  a  pledg  in  Honor  foi  my  faith. 

Bebr,  Why  nam'ftthoume,  Ligurius'i  well  thou  know'ft,  / 
When  darknefs  fummons  all  the  World  to  reft, 
You're  waking  at  P^r/'if^/^^'s,  lo^th  all  fleep, 
And  there  confederate ;  at  fuch  hours  of  Night, 
No  good  can  e're  be  hatch'd  • ,  but  Treafon  may. 

^  ig.  Thouly'ft,  bafeman.    Now,  by  the  Thunderer, 
Wert  thou  not  fafe  within  this  facred  place,, 
Had'ft  thou  as  many  lives  as  Hjfdr^hczdsy 
rdkiiremone  byone.    From  hence  it  fprings^^ 
Here  takes  it  Source  5  and,  like  a  Plague,  lafecfls.. 
Bind  me,  sertorius  ;  lead  me  where  no  light 
Ere  fliot  its  Beams  5  and,  if  you  find  it  truth, 
Invent  a  Torment  new,  and  terrible,. 
Exceeding  all  the  labors  of  the  Damn'd  ; 
But,  till  I'm  juftly  doomed,  believe  my  breft, 
Like  Ghryftal,  cafts  this  poyfon  in  his  Teeth. 

Sert,  What  thinks  Terentia  nov^  ?  how  can  I  doubt 
StiSih  5riend$  as  thefe.?  Gom,  we  will  go,  my  Fair  • 
Banifh  diftruft  5  and  think  the  Prodigies 
Were  only  to  aniufe,  notto  Predid. 

Let  not  thefe  menknow  of  our  inward  grief^  CAfart.  tx 

But  bear  it  with  the  patience  of  a  God,  ^Tereotia* 

Ter.  Yet  there  is  fomething  diilates  in  ray  breft 
This  vifit  will  be  fatal  •  and  I  fee^, 
.Like  dying  nxsn,  profpeft  of  mighty  things  : 
From  fear  they  cannot  com  5  to  me,  they  feem 

Like  Meteors  fix'd,;  not  flying  forms  of  Air.  *  . 

Sert,  Gom,  my  Behricius^  do  like  me,  believe 
Not  one  of  all  thefe  Romans  can  be  falfe, , 
JJguri'^'S^  com,  forgive  the  hafty  words  ; 
Age  has  its  faults,  as  well  as  fiery  youth :  • 
The  one  muft  bear  th'  other's  Infirmities, . 
And  credit  me ^  fuch  is the  great  efteena^ , 
If  in  the  fcQpe^of:Rule:  xoa^^^^^^^  > 


To  any  part  which  raifes  ftrong  defire  5 
Command  scrtoriufy  who  no  Trefure  knows 
Beyond  th'  intrinfic  value  of  a  Friend. 

SG  E  N.  IV. 

P  E  R  P  E  N  N  a: 

Perp.  I  grow  in  love  with  mifchief  ^  and  the  Gods, 
Envying  like  me,  confent  unto  his  fall. 
If  there's  a  Fury  greater  than  I  feel, 
A  fubtil  D^mon  that  I  have  not  fought  ; 
Let  him  expand  his  wings,  and  habit  here. 
Dull  Fools  they  were  that  fought  eternal  Fame 
By  deeds  not  worthy  naming  ;  He  that  fir'd 
P/^/;^'s  Temple  5  or  that  ftupid  Afs 
Who  headlong  fell  in  flaming  Mtna's  wombj^Tojnr) 
In  hopes  to  cheat  the  Vulgar,  lofl:  himfelf. 
I  mount  a  Sphere  above  'em.    As,  in  Hell, 
The  lefler  Fiends  are  Slaves  unto  their  Lord, 
And  band  the  fiery  Surges  to  his  will : 
So  I,  on  Earth,  would  with  this  arm  controul  5 
Ai  Ad>  if  the  difobedient  Clods  rebell'd, 
Find  the  Connexionof  thie  Globes  above. 
And  with  this  Sword  divide  the  mighty  tye^ 
That  he-tdlong  with  its  weight  it  funk  to  Hell^ 
And  made  the  Furies  groan  beneath  its  Orb  5 
While,  from  the  Region  of  the  Sky,  I  faw 
Its  mighty  dijflfolution,  unconcerned. 

S  C  E  N.  V. 

Fuhial  perpnnd. 

Ful.  You  feem  exalted  with  fuccefs,  Perfennn  • 
Tread  upon  Air,  and  breath  a  Soul  all  fire. 

Perf.  Yes  5  and  behold  my  Juno  fix'd  by  me  : 
While  the  connedled  Atoms,  Statue-like, 
Know  nether  life  nor  motion^  tillwefpeak. 

H2  rut. 


Ful.  How  If,  /;f/t;;f-likev  WC 'embrace  a  Cloud  ? 

Terf.  Why,  theii  that  Cloud  ihall  hide  us  both  for  ever  : 
'  Slighting  the  EarJi,  we'l  put  our  bsiags  o  ff, 
And  wing  for  the  Society  of  Gads. 
I  hear  the  noife  of  many  feet :  hence. 
And  meet  the  Victim,  lExeunt. 

SCEN.  VI. 

ABa^pet.  At  it,  Sertorius,  Perpe^na,  Tribunius,  Crallus,  De- 
cius,  Ligurius,  Norbanus,  Bebticius,  Attcndrnts. 

Verf.  Such  was  the  time^  in.  thQ  LACiem  way, 
When  frightned  Gods,  by  Son?  of  Earth  befieg'd, 
Sat  there  in  Council  with  Immortal  fear, 
Till  all  the  fainting  Pow'rs,  by  Bacchus,  fir'd, 
Forc'd  Jove  unto  his  Thunder :  H?re  we  fit,  7 
While  Pt^w^/'^'s  Rams  are  forming;  at  Qur  wallsj  jv  ^ 
Whofe  Blows  are  Harmouy  unto  our, Feaft..  . 

Sert.lih^  Pcrpenns^  and  a  God-like/ f<Min(^  : 
Etiough  to  fink  the  fearful  into  Earth:^c  J.;|i;  ,  ^pzW 
But  we,  as  feated  on  ajThroTOr  fcehbid?        -  ,rh  i  H  r; 
Ruin  fpread  wide  the  Terror* b6ib  :w5iag.s?r  .  ;  xkilibcf! :  ' 
They,  like  Camhjes,  tagQ.agaimflltha  wiod^ir- 
Till  weary'd  with  th^  objeii:  *  then  we  haftj 
Mounted  on  Deaths  give  Rieins  lamaohe  Sword, 
And  glut  the  Furies  with  wJiole  Seas  of  Gor«. 

Per  p.  When  great  5^ri<?rwfpedksy  he:  ffi^  likey^^"^,; 
Have  Thunder  ready  5  all  the  Elements 
Ready  to  make  a  fecond  Chaos  fl:and  ; 
And  all  the  World,  as  dreading  the  fierce  changes, 
Becomagaft;  But,  viewing  round,  I  fee 
The  Cjclops  wanting  Bolts  for  fuchr  a  work  -:. 
Nor  has  old  r^/(r^;2captivy  Time,  or  yet 
The  fatal  Sifl:«rs  ta'rie 'em  to  theif  Sheers, - 

Be^r.  Ha  !  means  he  me,  hjydca»l  cuptiv'd  Tfim^  T 
By  Heav'n,  my  fears  I  ftid  now  are  not  vain% 
How  dares  Perfennn  thus  abufe  the  Gods  - 
Aod  in  a  language  ftrangfe;,  ufltO  a  Ftioad/  /  _ 


Doft  caH  the  Son  of  A^thropos  a  J.^ve, 

Yet  mock'ft  his  waoting  Mmifters  of  wrath  ? 

Serf.  No  more;,  Bebricius    he  is  hot  with  wine: 
Give  him  his  liberty    he  is  our  Friend.  ^ 

pcrf.  Let  not  doubt  the  proof  ot  It. 

Free  n\en  have  Liberty  ;  'tis  Slaves  have  Chains  : 
And  well  I  know  Quintus  will  ne  re  impofe 
Upon  a  Roman,  what  a  P.oman  bates. 
For  Liberty,  sertormskno^s,  we've  fought  5 
And  we  would  do't  affain,  knee-deep  in  bloud  ; 
Let's  fee  that  Talker  fight,  inftead  of  fpeak  5 
Let  Oratory  hang  upfon  his  Sword 
But,  till  the  Field  fets  forth  his.raigbty  worth, 
Confine  that  Gall  which  dwells  upon  his  Tongue. 
Sert.  It  is  unkind,  Perfen»a,  thus  to  rate  him  ; : 

He  is  a  worthy  man,  and  bears  a  Soul 

Great,  as  the  proudeft         :  Ihavefeen 

Wonders  performed  where  er'e  his  Sword  has  com, 

And  death  before  the  blow  has  made  its  way  : 

Such  worthy  actions  in  my  Camp  has  don^ 

That  nether  P^mpey^  nor  MeteliHs^  can't 

When  he  is  nam'd  but  reverence  the  found. 
Perp.  Now,  ^^^;5^^/^.-,beyou  Judges  of  the  change 

So  long  I  warn'd  you  of ;  See,  fee  our  Fates  5 

See  all  the  merits  that  our  wounds  have  got  5 

That  now,  when  Pompe^  girts  us  in  our  walls, 

He  dares  prefer  this  man  the  only  Friend>i 

This  gray  beard  Villain,  who  contrives  our  fall^ 

Thar  when  the  danger  which  invade^i  is  paft, 

Tis'lie  muft  Lord  it  o're  our  Liberties.       ,    ^,  .  . 

' '  Trib.  Speak  thou  for  me  how  much  I  loath  a  Cham.  ^ 

^  Q^^^^^Sfertonus.^ 

sen  Ha !  Sure  'twas  deadly.    Ho  !  my  Guards,  my  Guards ! 

perp.  Be  not  deluded  with  fo  falfe  a  hope  - 
There's  not  a  Soul  that  dares  but  think  relief. 

Behr.  Thou  feed  I've  yet  that  ftrength  within  my  arm 
To  turn  thy  Dagger's  point  upon  thy  felf. 

iHere  Ligurius  is  sM  by  Pebncius,  wh0  ejcafts. 

There  is  no  fafety  here:  Hlhaftaway, 


And  com  attended  with  Revenge  e*re  Day.  rE^itt 

serf.  Oh,  Barbarous  Vaillains  /  Trealon^  help. 

Perp.  'lis  here^ 
Sertorms^  on  this  point:  defpair,  anddy, 
Thoubafe,  ingrateful  man :  had'ft  thou  furviv*d, 
We  d  been  thy  Slaves  •  but,  thank  our  Swords,  we're  free, 

sert.  Yet  I  dye  pleas'd,  to  know  thy  fudden  Fate  5 
I  fee  it  now  before  me  5  view  the  man; 
Pompej  revenges  me.    I  fee  thefe  men, 
That  Aame  the  name  of  Friend  to  that  degree, 
In  fo  deplorable  and  loft  a  ftate  5 
That  their  own  Souls  begin  to  loath  their  make, 
And  curfe  the  hour  when  fxrft  they  hv/Perfenna. 
Oh,  my  r ere»fia  \  thy  Prophetic  fear 
Is  now  accofnplifli'd.  Oh,  uncertain  Chaqce, 
How  fubtil  are  thy  ways  thatGreatnefs  trfead  ! 
Which  guides  us  on  unto  our  certain  Fate, 
And  «ever  leaves  us  till  our  life  is  fled ! 

Perp.V^y^Wizzti.  Think'ft  thou  that  I  fear  my  Fate  ? 
No  .  'tis  on  thee  I  build  the  mighty  frame. 
And  feem  a  Body  fecond  unto  Atlas : 
Thus  grafp  a  Scepter,  and  thus  rule  my  Stars  5 
Since,  by  thy  death^  our  Liberty  is  gain'd. 
Shout,  till  your  voices  burft  the  Clouds  to  Air  5 
That  with  the  violence  of  meeting  founds. 
The  Globe  grows  giddy,  and  inconftant  Fortune 
No  longer  can  command  her  fickle  Wheel. 

shouts.  Liberty^  Freedom^  Liberty  I 

SCEN.  VIL 


Terentia /'i?  Perpenna,  c^c^ 

Ter.  Curs'd  be  the  found  for  ever  •  ever  curs'd 
The  cruel  Villains  ]  why  is -t  you  delay  ? 
Sheath  all  your  raurd'rous  weapons  in  my  breft  ? 
And  /how  your  felves  Mafters  in  Villany, 
That  know  no  bounds  in  bloud.    Oh  Sertorhs, 
How  have  theGods  ordain'd  ourDeftinies  ] 


she  runs  to 
Sertorius  bo^ 
dy^a»d  kneels 
by  it. 

Oreeps. 
Sert. 


Sen.  Terema^dh   j^^es. 

Ter.  Sertorius  •  Lord  5  *tis  thy  T erentU  calls. 

He'sgon,  he'sgon^  and  fummon'd  me  away,  . 

To  ftiades  remote  .  which  happy  fouls  enjoy  : 

Yet,  my  SertoritM ,  ftay  thee  in.  thy  race^ 

Hover  a  minute  o're  TerentUs  Fate  5 

See  with  what  fwifcnefs  I'll  purfue  thy  fhade 

To  its  Immortal  Manfion !  - — Flow  fwift,  my  bloud  5  J  Stabs  her 

That,  from  this  pafTage,  like  a  Sea  broke  loofe,  t  ^elf. 

My  Soul  fliall  mount ftill  calling,  as  it  flies, 

Juftice  from  Gods,  Revenge  for  perjur'd  men, 

QjnntHs^  I  com :  From  Earth  I  now  remove, 

And  feek  the  Ghoft  of  an  Eternal  Love.  .  Dyes. . 

Perp.  Som  Devil  fure  refides  within  my  brefl:  ^ 

I  ne're  knew  pity,  till  I  faw  this  fight  : 

Nor  will  1  now.    Remove  thefe  Bodies  hence  : 

Place 'em  within  5  that,  viewing  our  difgracc, 

When  coward  thoughts  dare  give  themfel ves  a  birth. 

Look  on  the  Tyrant,  call  to  mind  his  deeds  5 

And  if  the  Gods  dare  put  a  cheat  upon  us, 

We'l  wait  not  Death,  but  make  him  'tend  on  usi 

T rib.  Farewel,  thou  noble  Roman  5  we  lhall  meet  ^^oes  to  LigU- - 

In  happy  ftiades :  while  thy  bleft  foul  delights        c  rius. 

In  the  fuccefs  that  waits  upon  our  Swords. 
Speak  then,  Verpenm  ;  ftiall  wefally  out, 
Or  fend  ta  treat  with  Pomfey  ? 

P^np.  Noble  Friends, 
It  will  difgrace  the  glory  of  our  deeds;, 
Sully  our  Fame  atchiev'd  in  fierceft  War, . 
To  lay  thofe  killing  weapons  at  his  feet 
Whofe  edg  has  forc'd  him  from  the  Field  retreat, 
Are  not  our  Legions  full  ?  their  fouls  o*  fire  ? 
This  City  ours,  to  back  us  in  the  fight  ? 
While  in  their  Camp,  Famin  and  Sicknefs  Reigns^' 
Let's  out,  and  chafe  thefe  Spedlers  from  our  V Vallsj 
That  fright  us  like  the  fliadows  of  the  night, 
Whofe  wither  d  fubflance  much  refembles  theirs* 
Omnes,  Leadon>  thou  Soul  of  all  the  n^\^Rmms\ 
Alarms  ^9itt^mthm. 

 %QMl 


S  C  E  N.  VIIL 

A  Roman  s&ldicr^  to  Perpenna,  &c., 

perp.  What  dreadful  meflfage  dwells  upon  th^y  tongue  ? 
Why  thus  confus'd  ?  Call  back  thy  frightned  lenfe, 
And  tell  us  what's  the  meaning  of  this  found. 

Rom.  Vompcy  is  entred  O^ca  .  all  is  loft  : 
HebrktPis^  fcaping  from  the  bloudy  Feaft, 
Turn'd  all  into  Sedition  •  for  the  Croud 
No  fooner  heard  their  lov'd  sertorius  dead. 
Quitting  their  feveral  ftacions,  op'd  the  Gates 
To  Pomfejs  Soldiers,  fir'd  with  ftrange  defire. 
Both  party es  now  are  one :     brie i us  leads 
The  num'erous  bands,  and  has  begirt  us  round. 
There  is  no  fcaping  hence  with  life, 

Pcrf,  Hence,  Have-  {Kills  hifff. 

And  preach  to  Furies,  in  the  other  World. 
'Sdeath,  amicatch'd!  betraid  by  Jilting  F-te, 
When  the  full  Scene  of  Greatnefs  was  in  view  1 
Itis  too  late  to  talk.  Com,  let  our  Swords  .  » .. 

Hew  out  a  pafTage  to  our  former  ftate : 
And  make  the  wondering  Gods  call  back  their  Ire, 
To  fee  how  Slaughter  does  purfue  our  bfows."  {Exeu?ff. 

S  C  E  N.   I  X, 

^ight.  After  vphich^  Pompey,  Bebricius,  Lufitsnians,  Romans  * 
Perpcnna,  Tribunius,  and  Norbanus  Prifcncrs. 

i 

Pcmp,  Such  is  the  Fortune  of  Imperial  Rome^ 
When-eVe  her  Sons  againft  her  do  rebel , 
To  turn  the  lot  of  ruin  on  their  heads. 
Thou  fear'd  5<?r^^wW,  Rival  to  my  Arms, 
Fam'd  Soldier  once  that  u^as,  now  thou  rt  no  more  ; 
By  Heav  n,  it  grieves  me  that  I  meet  thee  thus  • 
In  Battel,  to  compleat  my  Vi^tori«s^ 

i- Bow- 


Bowing  beneath  the  keenaefs  of  my  Sword, 
Thou  fhould'ft  have  fell,  not  by  a  Villain's  hand. 

Behr.  Forgive  me,  Oh  thou  Manes^  this  delay  5 
I  only  live,  to  fee  thy  death  reveng'd. 

Pomfej.  Where  was  thy  fenfe  of  Honor,  cruel  man  ? 
ScphU^  in  falfliood,  does  fall  fliort  of  thee  : 
Not  the  contriving  Furies  of  the  deep 
Could  e*re invent  a  greater  Vitlany. 

Ver^.  Hold,  Beardlefs  Boy    thou  Novice  in  a  Camp, 
That  oft  has  fled  my  Sword,  as  School-boys  Rods  ; 
Think  upon  Sucron  Fields,  and  then  be  mute. 
Thoa  fay 'ft  that  'Milt  could  not  afford  d  Scene 
Of  greater  mifchief:  I  am.  proud  of  it. 
Empire  I  aim'd  at  •  had  it  once  ill  fight  ^ 
Tiirthe  cursM  Gods  caft  in  their  bar  between. 
In  me,  'twas  great ;  but  it  was  bafe  ia  thefe,; 
And,  if  that  Chance  had  bleft  me  with  a  Throne, 
Their  heads  had  been  the  fteps  to  mount  upon. 

Nor.  Dog,  Son  of  Night,  ingendred  of  the  foam 
OiCerbnus^  and  Hell's  contagious  Dew. 
Trib,  Oh,  I  could  eat  my  Chains,  to  com  at  thee ! 
Perf^  T ribuniusy  pleafe  nle  with  a  Mask  of  Death : 
Knock  out  thy  brains  againft  thofe  Ornaments, 
And  let  me  fee  how  bravely  thou  wilt  dy. 

Trib.  Bleft  Fortune  1- — Take  that,  Paricidc.  When  Hell's 
Capacious  Kingdom  does  confine  our  Souls,    c  snatches  aSword 
There,  in  th'  Infernal  Lake,  I'll  plunge  thee  in 5  <  from  aSoUier^d* 
Sink  with  thee  to  Perdition ;  and,  in  pain,      c.  kills  Perpenn 
Take  plefure  in  thy  Conqueft.  Lead  me  on  ^ 
TheGemonies,  Tarpeim  Rock  is  blifs, 
And  death,  which  fets  tne  free,  a  Paradifc. 

S  C  E  N.  X. 

Fulvia'^  Mfira0ed^    Ponlpcy,  ^r, 

Ful.  Room,  room,  you  Slaves  f  'tis  Pulvia  corns,  your  Queen ; 
Bow  to  the  Earth  your  iiubborn  knees  -  fhoutup 
Reverberated  voices;  For  Tm  gifdwn 

I  ^  Equal 


Equal  with  Fame,  and  fill  a  mighty  fpace. 

What  means  that  abjedt  pofture  ?  art  thou  chain 'd? 

Chained  to  a  Throne  ?  Why  flies  not  my  Ferfennx  ? 

Haft  thou  the  World  of  bufinefs  at  thy  heels, 

TheTypeof  Empire  ?  hurl  it  into  Night,  > 

And  free  the  Gods  from  their  Eternal  doom, 

?erf.  I  thank  thee.  Tyrant,  and  obey  thy  pow*c  r 

Thou  ne^re  could'ft  vifit  in  a  better  time. 
Take  her  away:  by  my  loft  hope,  this  fight 
Is  worfe  than  Hell  ^  and  bands  my  wretched  Spul^ 
Like  angry  Furies  in  the  other  World  '  ^ 

Fd.  H^'sftruck;  he'sftruck:  halhowitftreamsapace! 
'Tisthe  firft  prefent  of  my  Love  I  make :  {^stMino  Bebr, 

NoWj  glory  of  it  in  the  other  World.  ^ 

Pomp.  Seifeonher,  Guard:  This  is  a  bloudy  Highg*^-^^ 
The  Moon  hid  her  felf  behind  a  Cloud  • 
And  all  the  Stars,  as  tha  afraid,  retire. 

BehrA  thank  thee   thou  haft  fav'd  me  from  a  deed 
This  hand  e're  day  had  don.    I  feell  my  end 
Move  fwifcly  forwards ;  and  a  glimmering  light 
Now  ihuts  up  day,  and  makes  it  ever  night.,  {^Dyes. 

Perp.WhQto  were  your  fafe-guards  now,  youenvying  Pow'r^  ? 
Sec,  how  weVe  fnatch'd  revenge  from  out  your  hands. 
And  breath  defiance  J  Could  I  pluck  from  time 
A  minute  longer,  Fampejf ^thau  iHould  feel 
There  was  no  fafety  in  ?^r/>^/?^/s  reach*. 
It  pleales  meta think,  whsn  I  am  dead 
The  mifchief  I  have  don  will  ftar tie  thee,  _ 
And  all  the  World  r^amerrae  a  glorious  Villain : 
And,  when  to  P//^^  A  Region  I  arrive, 
ThcGods  will  doubt  more  from  my  fingle  Brain^ 
Than  all  the  Furies  met  againft  their  Heav*n, 
Oh;,  Fitlvia !  Death  does  haften  me  away : 
Vm  now  his  fiabjed^and  I  muft  obey.  Dyer 

FuL  I  feci  the  niighty  frame  now  goes  to  racic  .* 
My  heart's  divided  with  the  deadly  blow, 
Aiid:allmy  Senfes  at  vaft  diftance  roam^ 
'Tending  the  Soul  unto  Eternity. 
Stretch  wide  your  Kingdom^  Furies,  to  recdvs 
liexj  '.whom  the  World  could  not  contain  aUve  s 


For  my  reccptancci  let  whole  Legions  wait  5 
That  Plm^^  wondring  at  the  mighty  State,  < 
Scorning  his  Queen»  may  place  me  in  her  Seat.  {Pyes.z 

Pom^.  Remove  the  Bodies.    To  Sertorim  Pile 
Add  all  the  Ornaments  that  Soldiers  boaft : 
Break  all  your  Shields ;  there  all  your  Enfigns  lay ; 
And  mourn  that  lofs  which  (heaths  your  Swords  again; 
Let  him  have  common  Burial.   May  the  Gods 
Forget  his  Crimes ;  while  Rome  no  Equal  knows,  ^ 
Nor  none  contend  againft  her  Soveraign  pow'r  : 
But  to  her  Vengeance,  as  the  Ire  of  He^v*n, 
Waft  into  former  Chaos ,  and  forget 
f  hat  being  whichthey  had.    Spread  wide  thy  Gates, 
Oh  Guardian  /  ^^el  of  the  Gods  abode  5 
Let  Fame,  from  i^ole  to  Pole,  herEccho  found  : 
While  the  whole  World,  obedieqt  to  her  Pow  r, 
^Jubmit  toRome^  asto  her  Emperor.  ^E^ceunt  Omnesl 


EPILOGUEi 


EPILOGUE. 

"By  Mr.  %avenf croft. 

OV  R  Poet  totbt  learmdCritkh  ^oes  [uhmit^^ 
But  [corns  ihofe  little  Verminein  the  Piti  ^ 
who  noife  and  nonfenfc  vent  infiead of  Wit :  3 
Thofe  Aierie  emptj  Sparkj  that  know  no  mo^z 
Than  hojp  to  drefs  and  raill)  with  a  Whore  \ 
Naji  all  they  fay  to  '*em  is  perfe^  cant^ 
And  Vizor d  fiillruns  down  the  mak^Gallant : 
Vext  at  her  Repartee^  he  fir  oaks  his  Wig^ 
And cries-y  Dam  me^  you  Whore you^  I'll  unrig : 
Then  curfing  her-,  he  leaves  her  to  the  reft 
O'th'  Fops^---^ 

Or  tears  a  Hood  and  Scarf  to  make  a  jeafi. 
W'^J/yi  ka^l^Jdd^        their  pretence^ 
TBat  they  Jhouid  Judges  be  of  Wit  and  Stnce  ? 
Thefe  Gnats  about  a  Poets  Ears  may  fwarm^ 
But  want  a  Sting  to  do  him  any  harm* 


F  I  N  I  S. 


